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THE ANGELS OF AUTUMN. 


7OR THE SATURDAY BYENING POST. 
BY CARRIE MYER. 

The halo touches of the ange) hands 

Are deep’ning, bright’ning over all our lands, 

As on they float, in serious pensive bands, 


Yet full of life and joy and goodly cheer ; 
Their way is rife with blessings far and near, 
Their voice of prophecy is sweet and clear, 


Of flowers that from the dust shall spring again, 
Of sunshine after winter clouds and rain, 
Of rest and gladness after toil and pain ! 





Along the silent hills they softly float 

From the blue battlements where first the note 

Of Spring’s loud trumpet pealed o’er plains re- 
mote. 


I see the trailing of their amber wings, 
I hear the earnest song that each one sings, 
Through all the woods how every echo rings! 


At morn and eve low in the vales they fly, 
In many-colored robes they pass us by, 
We catch the gleaming of each starry eye 


In network tracery of pearly frost, 
That jewel leaf and stream, (at Summer’s cost !) 
Where’er their silver-sandalled feet have crose’d. 


To them the southern clime its glory yields! 

Bear they no darkness from the sanguine fields 

Where but death’s weapons fierce the warrior 
wields? 


Ah, yes! the autumn angels sadly bow 

Beneath the cares that cloud the statesman’s 
brow,— 

The grief that wrings so many heartstrings now 


Has dimmed the brightness of their crowns of 
gold ; 

Their shining robes have many a sable fold, 

And bitter draughts are in the cups they hold. 


But still they bring the hope of days to be, 
When victor shouts shall speak a nation free, 
And war and wrong no more our eyes shall see! 


THE WHITE WOLF. 


TRANSLATED bos THESATURDAY Evunine Post, 
BY J. WALKER MACBETH. 


(Butered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1863, by Deacon & Peterson, in the Clerk’s 

* Office ef the District Court for the Eastern 
District of Pennsylvania. } 


CHAPTER VI. 


THE JOURNEY. 


They passed the ancient boundary of the 
two states, and continued their route in si- 
lence. The journey was long. They saw 
frst Laval, ancient fief of Tremoille; May- 
tune, which gave its name to one of the 
coat ae arn ae cee 








of France. In each of these 


horses. Then they started again in haste. 
“ Where can we be going?” demanded Jude 
how and then. But not aloud. If it pleased 
Nicholas Trem! to be silent as to the object 
of the journey, it was not Jude’s business to 
find out the secret. His uncertainty, how- 
ever, was not to last long. They traversed 

then Verneuil, then Dreux ; and 
on the morning of the sixth day, they passed 
through the gilt grate of the park of Ver- 


Versailles was already abandoned, but its 
White marble steps bad still the brilliant 
lostre of the days of its glory. Statues, 

antique urns, rich pediments, 


the last reign. The widowhood of the royal 
city had as yet been 20 short. The sand of 
its walka, did it mot still retain the traces of 
the satin slippers and of the high heels, 
checks of a 
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on the flute, or danced, crowned with grapes; 
and after travelling some hours, they found 
themselves on the river Seine. 

“Is Paris far off, now?” demanded Nicho- 
las Trem] of to wnsman, who, mounted on 


pointed out to him the palace of the Regent, 
and urged on his steed to get there as fast 
as possible. A kind of fever seemed to mas- 
ter him. Jude followed step by step. The 
figure of the faithful servant betrayed now a 
strong curiosity. What in the name of won- 
der could his lord want with the Regent? 
Trem! dismounted at the gate of the Palais 
Royal. He wished to enter; the valets 
barred the passage against him. 

“G6 tell your master, Philip of Orleans, 
that Nicholas Trem] wishes to speak with 
him.” 

The valets looked at the gothic costume 
of the old gentlemen, which could scarcely 
be seen through a thick layer of dust, and 
turned their backs, bursting with laughter. 
‘The most courteous of them replied, but 
with somewhat of a contemptuous lip, 

“The Prince is at his castle of Villers-Cot- 
terets.” 

Treml sprang into his saddle again. 

“Which of you will guide me thither !” 

The attendants of the Regent redoubled 
their disdainfal laughter. 

“My brave man,” cried one, “ people of 
your stamp are never admitted into the cas- 
tle of Villers-Cotterets.” 

“ It is some peasant of the Danube whose 
daughter the Prince has run off with,” 
chuckled a footman. “Rather,” quoth 
another, “the Picardy husband of some 
pretty damsel.” “It is Virginius.” “It is 
Menelaus.” 

Jude put his hand on the guard of his 
great sword, but his master restrained him 
with a gesture, and turned his bridle; the 
next insult came too late and was not heard. 
Trem] halted at a hostelry which carried 
the arms of Brittany for its sign. Not tak- 
ing time to pull off his boots, he asked the 
host to get him a guide who would Jead him 
to Villers-Cotterets without delay. The as- 
tonishment of Jude was at the highest point. 
His curiosity, ebbing back, stifled him. At 
last he could hold no longer. 

“ Bir,” quoth he, timidly, “ you have then 
& great longing to see Philip of Orleans?” 

“You ask me, do you?” cried Nicholas 
Trem], with energy. 

This reply carried the surprise of Jude be- 
yond all bounds. 

“ May I die,” said he, speaking to himself, 
“if I can guess what my master wishes with 
the Regent.” 

Nicholas overheard him, seized his arm, 
and said: 

“TI wish to kill him.” 

Jude was wroth with himself at not divi- 
ning a thing so natural. 

“ Excellent,” quoth he. 

He had regained his habitual tranquillity 
of spirit At that moment mine host reap- 
peared with a guide. : 


CHAPTER VIL 
THE VOREST OF VILLERS COTTERETS. 


The ensure-house of the Re- 





Preserved the splendor which they hed in 
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“Sagar Leaf Reck,” Selid Lime Stene, Eighty Feet Migh, Island of Mackinac, Lake Haren. 


We published last week a striking view on | ously printed Michigan. For the above addi- | Illustrated Paper. Sugar Loaf Rock is « sin- 
the Island of Mackinac, Lake Huron—erronc- | tional scene we are also indebted to the N. Y. ' gular formation of lime-stone, 80 ft. in height. 




















pect even moré joyous than usual. The 
palfreys were standing in full trim around 
coaches ready for use. Saddle-horses pawed 
the ground, as though calling for their mas- 
ters; a whole army of pages, couriers, and 
lackeys in brilliant liveries encumbered the 
landing of the grand staircase. The Re- 
gent was still at table. This Prince, whose 
interregnum has furnished so many subjects 
for gay ballads and licentious romances, had 
not at all the royal manners of his elders of 
Bourbon. From the ostentatious tastes of 
Louis XIV., he had made a mean choice, li- 
miting his passions to two: the table and 
the boudoir. His court was an orgie; stains 
of wine were on the lace of his favorites ; he 
perhaps, the only French Prince whose fitting 
place would have been on the boards, badly 
attended, of one of the minor theatres, Louis 
XV. had his faults, as every one knows; but 
at least drunkenness never made him stum- 
ble and fall in the gutter. 

The regency was a good time for the 
game of the crown-forests. Philip of Or- 
leans never hunted; he preferred much, for 
good reason, the soft cushions of a coach, to 
the horse-hair and leather of the saddie.— 
His promenades came usually after drinking, 
and on these occasions he had, too often, 
great need of s back ta bis seat in his cha- 
riot. Everything must have anend, Even 
his repast. Courtiers and ladies fair came 
sweeping down, in billowy velvets and ss- 
tins, the grand staircase of the Castle. Al! 
were, as you may suppose, in marvellous 
good humor. There was not a rosy mouth 
there which did not bud into an exciting 
emile; not a powdered peruke which did 
not oscillate pleasantly, while its owner lisp- 
ed a bon mot, or shot off a love speech as he 





magnificent pleasure- 
gent, Philip of Orleans, had that day an as- 





kissed the perfumed glove of some fair one. 





There was such delicious prattling; a con- 
fused medley of Marquises and Viscounts, 
who evidently by no means shrunk from 
the best wines. The frills were rumpled a 
good deal; the elegant vests stained with 
the grape juice; the head-dresses out of 
sorts; but morality did not need to blush ; 
for the Reverend William Dubois, abbe of I 
don’t know how many abbeys, and who 
was already talked of as Cardinal-Expectant, 
sanctified by his presence this lovely reli- 
gion of eating, drinking and gallantry. 

Madame de Carnavalet, who had had the 
honor to be distinguished by the Regent for 
thrice twenty-four hours, was the first to 
mount her coach. This was the signal. The 
equipages were set off with charming faces; 
the saddle-horees praoced under their cava- 
liers; the grand gate ofthe court yard opened. 
Philip of Orleans had not yet taken his 
place in his coach. He was testing a mag- 
nificent borse which had been sent him by 
Queen Anne of England, a present which 
he valued chiefly on account of its British 
origin, for the Regent was English in his 
heart. 

All historians agree in saying that he had 
a fine face; indeed his portraits prove it.— 
When he wished to lay aside his abandoned 


Kings, and the 
being in a gallant humor, he threw himself 
into the saddle with elegance, and forthwith 
the cavalcace moved on. 

Between the savage forest of Rennes, and 
the thickets artistically plerced of Villers- 
Cotterts, there was an evident contrast. Trere 
were still here deep woods with thick um- 





brage, oaks soaring higb, wide forestry, in 


which an army might lose its way, but the 
hand of man made itself felt everywhere. It 
is well for grounds to be in the hand of a 
Prince as his domain. When he can spend 
money on them without stint, nature assumes 
shape and adornment without losing aught 
of rural splendor. At times the spacious 
alleys wheeled round in capricious windings, 
as if wishing to suit every one’s pleasure; 
sometimes they ran straight on, till lost to 
view, in double ranges of mighty trunks, 
looking like an immense colonnade support- 
ing a vaultof verdure. Between the two 
places, it must be admitted, the advantage 
did not renfain with Brittany. The forest 
of Rets abounded in admirable situations. — 
In descending the shady paths which led to 
the valley, you could not but think of an 
earthly paradise; when you regained the 
beights the horizon stretched out afar, and 
acquired that largeness of extent which is 
almost al ways wanting in Breton landscapes. 
Besides, the poor forest of Rennes could op- 
pose only some obscure gentlemen's resi- 
dences, or the nameless belfry of a village 
church, to the royal castle built by the house 
of Valois, and tothe noble Abbey of Pre- 








montre. 
The cavalcade had left the Avenue of Vil- 


manners, and the style of a merry profligate, | jers-Cotterets about an hour; it advanced 
one could detect in him the descendant of | 
figure of a Prince. To-day, | 


slowly; the gentlemen caracoled at the 
doors of the carriages which rolled on noise- 
lessly ever the sward of the alleys. Philip 
of Orleans talked with Madame de Carna- 


valet, who looked at the handsome Mr. de} 


Nancre at the other window. Suddenly, at 
a turn of the road, two horremen appeared, 
and placed themselves in the middle of the 
way asif to block up the passage. They 





































tany of the fifteenth ceatury hed come forth 
from the tomb, to demand a ransom for its 


conquest from the'grest-nephdérs of ts con- 
querors. 


Philip of Orleans had felt at first a move- 
meat of Inquietude, but ten gentlemen mean- 
while got between him and the ald Breton. 
He forgot his momentary alarm. 

“This man is crazy,” sald he, leughing; 
“he will frighten our ladies. Let some one 


took off slowly his glove of buffalo skin that 
could not have weighed less than a pound. 
“This must be put an end to,” murmured 
the Regent, impatient) y. 

“It must be pat an end to,” repeated Ni- 
cholas Treml, gravely. “They told me that 
the Bourbon blood was heroic, but fame is 
false, I see. Philip of Orleans, Regent of 
France, for the second time, I challenge thee 
to combet.” Thus saying Trem) drew his 
sword. The gentlemen did the same. The 
ladies found the comedy going on to a wish. 
“ Be witness,” continued Nicholas, with high 
and solemn voice; “ not being able to accuse 
the King, who is a child, I accuse the Re - 
gent of Francs, for holding in servitude the 
province of Brittany, which has a right to 
be free, To prove the truth of what I say, 
T make offer to combat to the outrance and 
without mercy. If God suffers me to fall, 
Brittany will have lost but one of her chil- 
dren; if f am conqueror, she will recover 
her legitimate privileges.” 

“A combat in the lista” murmured the 
courtiers, who were not too far off to share 
in the amusement of the adventure ; “a duel 
between his Royal Highness and Mr. Nicho- 
las. The ides is worth something.” 

The Regent laughed not. As for the 
ladies, strack with the romantic side of the 
adventure, they admirel meanwhile the 
austere visage of the old man, and took 
aides with his white beard. 

“ Well,” Nicholas Trem] said once more, 
while his cye blazed with indignation—* Re- 
gent of France, do you not answer ?” 

A profound silence followed these words 
Every one had a presentiment of some ex- 
traordinary event At the moment when 
the Regent opened bis mouth to order defi- 
nitely his gentlemen to remove the old Bre- 
ton, the latter anticipated him and turned 
towards his squire. 

“Make these men stand back,” sald he, 
coldly. Jade drove his robust horse into the 
middle of the throng of courtiers, who, forced 
back with irresistible vigor, threw them- 
selvea to the rightand lef. For a single 
moment Philip of Orleans and Nicholas 
Trem! found themselves face to face. Tais 
short space-of time was sufficient for the old 
map, who, lifung bis massive buffa'o glove, 
struck the Regent with it full in the face, 
and cried with a resounding voice: “For 
Brittany.” 

Thirty swords threatened his breast a¢ the 
same moment, The ladies might well faint. 
The resalt had surpassed all expectation. 
On receiving this intolerable outrage Philip 
of Orleans turned pale. He put his hand to 





were two men of high stature and athletic 


his sword and flung himeelf towards the 
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play was that of a trustee. But for one who 
knows how to steer his bark, this part may 
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is good and generous; but when he sets 
himself to be wicked, the scamps of our great 
cities are angels to him; nothing stops him ; 


oy ; him, an instrument to work with, in the 


remote of the poor Albino, a voice that told 
him of the ruin of his rece. He threw a dis- 

look towards Jude, and repented 
ef having made him give up his sword. 

“Belze your weapon again, my man,” he 
exted; “pass over the body of these fops, 
and go to watch over the child.” 

Jade obeyed, of course; a powerful effort 
freed him from the hands that held him, but 
the crowd increased; the valets and the 
grooms joined the others. Jude was borne 
te the earth. @n falling, be turned toward his 
master, bis eyes full of a respectful sadness. 
“lean do so more,” he murmured, as if 
wishing to apologize for a disobedience, 

Trem] bent his head. “Poor George,” 
sald be. “Let God punish me, and have 
pity on him.” 

Madame de Carnavalet, judging her faint 
to be sufficiently prolonged, gathered her 
wits together; the Regent gave the signa! 
for retern. The whole way, he showed the 
most delightfal gayety. Only, while mount- 
ing the stairway of the castle, he bent to the 
ear of the abbe Dubois, and pronounced the 
mame of the Bastile. It was the arrest of 
Treml, and of honest Jude, his equerry. 


CHAPTER VIII. 


GUARDIANSHIP, 

Some hours after the strange battlewbich 
we have chronicled, Trem! and his equerry 
Were shut upin the Bastile We may well 
suppose that the old Breton had reflections 
aad enough when he crossed the doorway 
of the scoursed fortress. As for Jude, it 
can with truth be said, that he did not reflect 
at all; and whatever were his master's secret 
regreta, Nicholas Trem] was too proud and 
too stout-hearted to let them show them- 
selves on his countenance. He mounted 
the dark stairs of the Bastile in silence, and 
entered his dungeon with a head as high, 
with a look as calm, as though he had been 
ascending the grand saloon of the castle of 
Tremlaya, Once only the old gentleman 
gave way to despair. He sccused himeelf 


prise appeered to him now under its true 
aspect. The sight of the court had changed 
his ideas. Ile understood, but too late, that 
his attempt, which would have been very 
rash even in the time of chivalry, was in the 
eighteenth century, a veritable act of Quix: 
“Is wae fur Brittany,” he repeated, 
trying to console bimecif, But this con- 
soled him not; and his grief would have 
been far more bitter could he have sees 
what was passing at that hour in his castle 
Tremlays. 
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dreaded case of Trem]'s unexpected return 


He | some day. One month, two months passed. 


Hervey had cleared the house of every one 
who loved the old blood of Trem]. Never- 
theless, there was one faithfal servant whom 
he was not able to banish. This was Job, 
the favorite dog of the Baron. In vain the 
valeta, armed with whips, had pursued Job 
to a great distance in the forest; he always 
returned. At the moment when Hervey 
thought him far away, he found him, in 
the evening, stationed near the cradle of the 
sleeping boy. The dog kept watch, and we 
cannot say that without the presence of this 
valiant guardian, the heir of Trem] would 
have passed his nights without danger; for 
Vannoy often threw strange looks at the 
couch where reposed his young cousin. 

Job was not the sole protector of the lit- 
tle George; another covered the child with 
his mysterious vigilance, With the gold of 
Trem!, John Blanc had lightened the suf- 
ferings of his father. He worked none; by 
day he elept or crept around the castle; by 
night, he ascended one of the trees of the 
park, whose long branches grased against 
the windows of George's sleeping room; 
and there he acted as sentinel the whole 
night through. Hervey had often threat- 
ened him with his hunteman's gua, but John 
Blanc could run under the green crown of 
the trees like a sailor in the rigging of his 
ship. He had no dread of the balls; and 
besides he had said: “I will try.” 


CHAPTER IX. 
THE POND OF TREMLATR 


Six months hed passed since Nicholas 
Trem] had lef. Nobody knew in Brittany 
what had become of him. The people of 
the forest regretted him because he had been 
@ good master, and prayed God for the re- 
pose of his avul, One evening in autumn, 
Hervey de Vannoy threw his fowling-piece 
over his shoulder, and took little George by 
the hand. In this array he went towards 
the pond, Job followed his little master. 
From time to time, Hervey regarded the 
faithful anima! from the corner of his eye, 
with e look betokening anything but bene- 
volent intentions towards him. George ran 


_| about in the gras, or gathered the golden 


flowers of the broom. His white curly locks 
floated on the wind of evening. He was 
graceful and charming asthe joy of infancy. 

Tne pond of Tremlays is sitcsted to the 
west, and is a quarter of a league from the 
Castle. Its form is that of a vast trapezium, 
three sidks of which rest their margins of 
alder trees on large copsca, whilst the fourth, 
cut into @ steep slope, bears on its summit 
clamp of lofty treea. From the central 
point of this steep slope which comes right 
down into the water, and had jong been 
crambling here and there, there rose, bend- 
ing far over the pond almost horizontally, 
the robust and stunted truak of a black oak, 
whose long branches hung above the water, 
and covered it to quite a considerable dis 
tance. Opposite this oak, at a few fathoms 
from its branches, the water reaches its 
greatest depth. The rest has a slimy bvt- 
tom, where grow crops of reeds and bul- 
rashes, which are peopled towards the be- 
ginning of winter with myriads of aquatic 
birds. On the western margin of the pond 
now stands a lite hamlet, with its chapel 
and ite mill, but at the epoch of our history 
this spot was a complete desert ; very rarely 
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quisite refinement than an ability to be eyes sleepless. 
shocked. Understand me, I don’t allude to 

an old-fashioned trick of blushing, which is | Queen. 
milk-maidisb, and almost obsolete. Imean| “Ah, no,” said this real princess, 


the cultivated art of drawing oneself up| thought I should expire with weariness 


this elegant! easily attained, the chief 
poe ara Ae entirely shockable ia this real delicacy ?” 


“Did you not rest well?” inquired the 





to find a sufficient number of pretexts for 





esusten viable ’ 
hadnt | yg iy aoc ss| SATURDAY. BVENING PORT. 


tranquil and darker than usual, 
great depth. Vannoy ceased 
leaned his head on his hand. His 
was oppressed; drops of sweat 


“ Well,” said he, with a stified yolos, “do 
you not see the big white figure f” 

The child turned his head to look, “ Yes,” 
repled he, “ yonder it ia.” 

Whilst he yet spoke, Vannoy seized him 
by the back amd pushed him into the pond. 
At the same instant « long white form 
showed itself, in truth, among the foliage of 
the oak, but Vannoy could not see it, occu- 
pled as he was in fleeing to the shore with 
the oars.. The moon, which was rising, 
threw its first rays over the underwood, and 
lit up the pale faceof John Blanc. As Van- 
poy was reaching the shore, the Albino let 
himeelf along a flexible branch which bent 
under his weight, which grezed the surface 
of the water. With the help of his feet he 
gave a swinging motion to the bough, which 
threw him forward, so that he fell, catching 
the branch with his hands, very near the 
spot where George had disappeared. Doubt- 
less Vaunoy heard the noise of his fall, but 
full of that superstitious terror which follows 
and avenges crime, he stopped his ears and 
fled dismayed. Some seconds after John 
Blanc came back to the surface, bringing 
the child, senseless, The wan face of the 
Albino had an expression of delirious joy 
when he reached the shore. He started to 
run, grasping convulsively the child in his 
arina, and stopped not till he had put a con- 
siderable distance between himself and 
Tremlays castle. 

“I was on the spot,” he said laughing. “I 
knew they were about doing some harm to 
the dear boy. Now heis mine; I have won 
him. I was on the spot that the strong might 
not kill the weak, as in the ballad of Arthur 
of Brittany.” Those whd knew John Blanc 
would have seen in these words the precur- 
sive symptom of one of his fita. He himeelf 
felt vaguely the approach of a mental tem- 
pest, for his joy suddenly ceased. Le stop- 
ped in the middle of one of the forest patha, 
and laid George down on the sward. The 
air was cold. A copious dew was falling 
from the top of the trees, half divested of 
their leaves. George lay motionless, his 
limbs stiff and cold. A livid paleness co- 
vered his pretty face. “He must awake,” 
murmured John, trying to warm him on his 
bosom. “ Hemustdo so. Oh, God, awaken 
him!" Thus saying, he stripped off his own 
jacket, of the skins of rabbits sown 
and used ét to wrapup the child's benumbed 
body. His breast panted, poor Albino; his 
eyos grew haggard. He strove against the 
fit which was invading his reeling faculties. 
“Ob, my God,” he cried at last in despair, 
“give me time to arouse him. I makes 
yow—” 

An irresistible laugh interrup‘ed this ar- 
dent invocation. In the last flash of reason 
he took from his breast « medal of copper 
which bore the venerated impriat of our 
Lady of the Forest, and put it round the neck 
of the still inanimate child. The moment 
after, carried away by the fever of his mad- 
neea, he threw himeel/, with his head stoop- 
ing, laughing and singieg, into the densest of 








for indulgence, and particularly points out 


two horrible words st which they may fall Henry Peterson, Editor. 








legs. “ Petticoats,” says Society, “used to 
be worn in the coarse swearing times of 
Elizabeth, but are never heard of in the 
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well known voice, was uttered with az ao 
companying laugh, which must have sound. 
ed singularly discordant after all the prote- 
tations of friendship and devotion that vole 
had been so used to utter :— Sad 

“Ob, yes, I have seen the Empress jut 


purely genteel days with which we are/; Resscrap Commumcationa—We can- this moment ; but I cannot say that I could 
blest.” Elizabeth herself would be « dis-/ no¢ undertake to return rejected comme-| see her Majesty.” 


grace to a ball-room, such as the nineteenth 


century could produce, and, with her dread- 
ful bruequerie, would no doubt throw the 


@egant floor managers into aswoon. To be 


nications. 
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gure, there was some sort of talent in the} THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


This repetition of the saying of the De 
chess de Montmorency, when 
Henri Quatre, on the cocasion of his &- 
trance into Paris, was certainly neither witty 
enough nor original enough to be worth the 


a 


creature—at least Hume, and a few fellows | JOB PRINTING OFFICE is prepared to print risk of losing forever the love of her imps 


some spirits about her rough court, like | pooks of Evidence, &¢., 
Shakespeare, that insist on living always, | eoner, and on bi) 
pao em hey meh «te bs thar ected? Apply at the Job Office, No. 106 Hudson’s 
—mentioning garters and such horrors with- pe gprs ee er (Hudson ~ Alley 
out the least regard to the terrified listeners, | ""™™* southwardly Chestnut, cen 
tures, Skirts! Now, there is a word for 
you! “ You have displaced Miss Angelina's SINGULAR FACTS. 

A New York correspondent of the Lon- 


skirt,” is a safe remark when any one has 
trodden on that celestial being’s petticoat, | don Morning Herald, writing from that city 
and dragged the gathers out; and mark the | on the 25th of August, gives John Bull the 
—_.. er og one is ne «i following interesting information : 

poor w's was crus re} 
lates Edmund to Evelina—therefore her Me Did... —- oF pee asted —: 
high-minded papa does not “call him out,” | sold in the market. They are roasted on the 





do, for insulting his daughter, had he said . 
leg. As there are no petticoats in the world Beating uo of the = es ae 
at present, neither are there any legs. Those | reign diplomatiats, he adds: “ The diplomatic 
portions of the anatomy formerly known by | company that is tra west, under 
that denomination exploded with that use- | Charge of Seward, has met The 
fal bot now appurtenance, the dy E minister nearly got drowned in a 
abolished e backs up to Seward’s house. He 
stomech. Once, on a picnic party, when | was so ill that he had to stop at Auburn, 
the collation was deferred, an old white- yen ey Fe aT ny Ly 
headed remnant of barbaric days, when | # Ominous, and looks as though if was 
people had such things, remarked, “My signed, I think it will be found #0.” 
stomach demands luncheon.” The effect} Such is the astounding ignorance ofa large 
westerrible; the sward was literally covered | class of Eoglishmen as to American con- 
with white and blue muslin in a swooning | cerns, that we can hardly blame the corres- 
condition, and it was thought advisable to | pondent who sent over the water the above 
seize and remove the hoary-headed offender | | marvellous string of falsehoods. The idea 
Buch examples being made of these outra- | Of apples being roasted on the trees by the 
geous shockers, the fiood-tide of vulgarity | beet of the sun is almost surpassed in ex- 
is being gradually stemmed and dammed | ‘T®vagence by the “ominous” hints relative 
up ina few pernicious besoms, and people | ‘© Seward and the French Minister. We 
ate not allowed to be shocked with impunity. have often wondered whether there was 
Thus taking away legitimate sources of | anything so ridiculously absurd relative to 
horror to delicate natures, an inventive | the United States, that « large claes of Ea- 
faculty naturally springs up, and is nourished | Topeans could not be got to believe it—and 
im sensitive minds. we believe now there is positively nothing 
Important discoveries are constantly being | ‘hey would not swallow. 
made of things to be alarmed at, and the} —— By the way, the London Times grave- 
Baglish tongue, as spoken by our rough | \y informed its readers the other day, that 
fathers, is not altogether admissible without | the Tennessee and Cumberland rivers united 
pruning, nor adequate without much bor- | ‘heir waters, and then flowed into the Mis 
rowing from those pure creatures, the | *issippi!—proving how superficially the edi- 
French, to express the quintessimal refine | tors of that paper consult their maps, 





delicate theory, and show it to be of truly 
reGined origin. The first, that of the beautiful in Eogiand, and addressed by Henry Ward 
German Princess, who, riding along in a Beecher, at which the quien -tahenh 
Diana-like way, ons dashing steed, tumbled | asm was manifested for the Union cause 
headlong from its back and landed pell-me ll These go to demonstrate that Ear! Rassell 
om her royal beck, with her aristocratic spoke the truth when he said, in his recent 
heels in the air. A noble youth, bounding speech, thai a majority of the English peo- 
by, eprang from his saddle and ple took sides with the North. And they 
prostrate fair just as her lover, a prince of are not only the majority, but—as to Ameri- 
the blood, arrived on the can affaire—the most intelligent. They are 
com, who wore thick petticoats—heaven not of those who believe in roasted apples 
forgive me for naming them !—wis neither | growing on the trees in New York, and of 
bruised nor sore, but bounded lightly into | Seward’s attempting to drown the French 
her saddle, and with a graceful bow to her | Minister! In fact, the ignorance manifested 
Geliverer, was gone. Next day, answering by the sympathisers with secession in Eng- 
her sammons, he stood in her sugust pre- | land, both as regards the real origin of our 
sence, anc was told that he must cither die | difficulties, and the geography and produo- 
himeeif or kill her lover, in which case she | tions of the country, is the most noticeable 
would marry him, for no two men /| thing aboutthem. Bat with the spread of 


Large meetings have been recently 
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- | every patriotic citizen it will 


the Empress—e fortunate thing perbape fer 
the latter, as she now knows the exact value 
of her former favorite’s protestations of love 
and admiration. Ab, well, even | 

it thus seems, have their and 
experience occasionally hollowness of 
this world. Eugenie, herself, we take te be 
a sincere, earnest woman, who seldom 
what she does not mean, and ak 4 
means what she ssys, 


io 





ROTHERMEL’S LAST PICTURE 

This painting, entitled “The Christies 
Martyrs at the Coliseum,” is represented to 
be a composition of very great excellens 
It may be seen at the Academy of Fine Am 
Some friends of ours who visited it om the 
opening night, were deeply impressed wih 
ite merits, 
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ANNALS OF THE ARMY OF THE 


rising Biographies, Descri of 
ben em oe ‘of Revohtions, a 


an . 
Published 7 

| PS Lupplocett & Co-, Phikeds 

This is by far the handsomest volum 
that the annalists of the present war hevé 
yet produced. It abounds with well «* 
cuted engravings, having no less than se" 
teen steel] plates—many of them containing 
five portraits each—and nine wood egT® 
vings. It contains authentic 
sketches, anecdotes and incidents 
to the noble army of the ° 
and its author hopes to apcumulate 6 @u= 
by its publication, sufficient to erect s mont 
ment—a beautiful design of which is gives— 
to the Heroes of Stone River. To the 
diers of the army of the Cumberland, snd 
their numerous friends and sarge 
work will have a peculiar interest, W 
be gladly wel 
the patronagt 


Bteam Na 
ture. With 
Manufacture. and 


New and Revised Edition. 
D. Appleton & Co., New York, and for ssle 
by Ashmead & Evans, P 

Fiower, Frorr axp THORS PInces @ 
the Married Life, Death, and Wedding 
the Advocate of the Pest, Fane 
laus Siebenkas. By Jean Pact 
RicHTER. Translated from the German ¥ 
E. . Noel With » Memoir of Ws 
Iuhed by ‘Ticknor & Fields, Boston, sd 
sale by T. B. Peterson & Bros., 4 
Tux Resecrep Wirz. By Mrs 
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ix years; and Gally Bleck had Ioht ber 
washing half through to hear the news an 
heer sooner.” As old Kitty hed neither 
kith mor kin, every one deemed or her 
self to have a chance of the inheritance, and 
® right to be present. Whatever else she oan 
very bad, and ome day that old Andrew | might have died possessed of, there was, at Most 
Foyle went to Williamsburg, he took all events, the land, more than fifty acres, in ’ 
on her, and brought her beck with him as | first-rate condilion; it was a prize to be I, 
bound girl She was a pretty child, if it | coveted; and os the old woman was gene wee 
miles, and the roads was bed, so we was de | hadn't been for a scared look in her eyes,| rally considered to have been “not quite é 
pendin’ on peddlers for the most part of the | but she grew out of that ; when she was | right,” ne one could tell on what unlikely Ob 
Have 
patience re- E 
here—~eh, made goad vis ts Oo Udo tins hs read ‘aloud. he 
how soca? ware mostly too,) and others besides, iv) * portant paper, and the contents aloud. Have 
edbaatnpatnetedeemaen ennten, oy do oa, oly nol ane lived. She was very like her som Martin | It was short, and to the purpose, as Kitty A 
Bweeter than the binch bird's tine? stocks was twiste as was al- | there, carrying on that way with Am'rilly | had been wont to speak. The land was left 
Does she fhahion forth an idy1 ways femiliar sort o’ men, and they brought | Dollman. to Stephen Dollman, in charge for his Ob 
Of the wooing and the bridal, the news of the town they came from, s0| “That'll be a match some day, I shouldn’t | daughter Amarylla till she should be of age, With 
And the gted delight that fills the boney- people was generally glad to see them. They | wonder,” said Mrs. Biske. when it was to be hers unreservedly; the 8 
moss! used to stop for the might at the last house| “"Twould have been before this, if Martin | small stock of crazy furniture, the pig, the aa 
they got to after dark, and pay for their | had a farm of his own; but while he lives| cow, and the money in an old leathern purse 
uL beard in some article of thelt trade wags with his father old Dollman won't allow it” | in the cupboard, amounting to about fifteen 
Life's om coemm, Ada mine, with wild abyeses. they was going away. “And so nothing was ever heard of the | dollars, were Amaryila’s at once, uncondi- Ob tit 
We are Soating on » calm sad etill iagoon. “ peddier fr” tionally ; the house itself, of ‘ 
I recoliect one of them, by the mame of ; stripped of every- And 
Pertaps the eweetmess of oar whispers end our Jephthah Murney. He came from Williame- “Not a word. The Clarks got on better- | thing, was left to young Martin Foyle. D 
Amece burg, and dealt in jewelry and such-like | *me for a while, They seemed to have Every one was surprised, not at the first Refra 


May tare bitter, all too soon which looked how for had al W 
trash. I dide’t think it trash im those | ™°m4y, queer, seeing part, for Amarylia ways been thought Ho 

days, though ; and I believe the girls thought poor they'd always been; and they bought | rather a favorite with the old ‘Woman; but 
more of Jephthah's visite than amy one this farm. Bat then everything went wrong; | all wondered that she had not left more 
elac's, and spent most of their savings with the two boys died—one was killed by a tres/| money. “She never spent much, and she 
him. He was « foolish kind o’ man; if he falling on him, and Sam had « stroke which | had ought to have made more out of the 
hed a little money about him, he was sure | <°P* him to his bed for the rest of his life, | farm.” Then the strange legacy to Martin 
to let you know just how much, and what | Bich wasn't long. He was out of bis head | excited universal astonishment ; noone could 
he wasn’t quite wise, ‘You'd better quit | 2®** hime but herself Bince he died, she old woman. Kitty had known no- 
has lived alone, and shared the land. It's | thing of Martin; had hardly ever seen him ; 

























The reply to this woman-like and aggre 
vating speech is lost in the remark of Bella 
Jones: “I guess she won't get over it this 
time.” 

“It's hard to say,” replied Mrs. Jackson, 








































































L that habit you've got of talking of your mo- 

A complimentary aad (in their way) sym- ney, Jephthah,’ says my mother to him one good land, and I should think she must have | and it could scarcely be thought she intend- 
pathising throng were assembled in the day, ‘or you'll chance on some one who'll caved money. T wonder who she's left i to.” ed a joke at his expense after she was dead; “Wh 
yoom where old Kitty Clark lay dying. save you the trouble of carrying it’ But © Young Mostia, perhepa, yet what else could the bequest of the worth- at @ 
Dying now, there was no doubt, The wolf, | pursued Miss Jones. Jephthah only laughed, and went on just} “1 suess not She always ay hy 8 leas ad shanty be considered? Martin willy =e 
go often cried cousslessty during the few| “Neither you nor me, 1 guess. It'll be| the same. : dislike to his mother. May be, her con- | laughed; he had expected nothing, andwas} pop THE CHILDREN ion tl 
preceding years of her long life, was at last | sure to go to some one as don't want it} “He came round the last time in January science told her why. No; it's more likely | not disappointed. Some congratulated Ama- Putt ~ o draug 
growling et the door, From this attack it | Crocks ‘ll get it, I shouldn't wonder, because | thirty-two years ago. I mind it weil, for |‘ be Am'rilly Dollman. She took a fancy | rylla, and some envied her; while old Mr. why 
Ghe herself was aware of it. The hand| “How's Abel Blunt's wife to-day?” asked | kept me two days and over at old| _“ Well, it'll come to pretty much the same | the state of the fallows, and decide which Peery aod 
of Time, which was crushing her into the | Mra. Sands, interrupting Mra Jackson's sar-| Uncle Jake Fitcher's. When I come home mrp ty oy 7 pela al ae nee dapaa with barley, and which ee ee es le WOO Fi ey 

which s'olen castic observations. mother » grandchildren were invited. 

vee oe ae ee rte g told ‘me Jeph |” a sudden stir in the corner made ali look VL. There were twelve of them present, be. B® 





“Awful bad. They had two doctors there 
to-day.” 

“She's violent, I heard,” said another. 
“They had to shave her head to keep her 
from tearing out ber hair.” 

“I heard "twas rheumatic fever; but it 
don’t seem like it.” 


thah had been there. Well, I was real sorry the mic 
to have missed him, for I'd been reckonia’ towards the bed. The invalid had opened It soon appeared that Mra. Blake was thers, sisters and cousins. After dinner, 


on « pair of gold ear-rings he'd got, ever | »& eyes, and raised herself, unaided, on her | wrong in her calculations, Old Mr. Doll- 
a te ue am want itl eDaated arm ; for s moment or two'she gazed round |... evidently considered that it made a (for a bright child can easily get enough of over 2 
enough to buy them; but mother comforted | 0 the sssemblage, as if not understanding | creat difference whether Amarylls or Mar- | ‘uit and frolic,) they gathered arowsd ther Bio 
me. ‘You can get ‘em ia the ‘morning,’| ‘lr unwonted presence; then she broke | tin possessed Kitty Clark's land. With the | sr*adfather and asked him what theythowd Bo. in¢, 
says she, ‘for, Jephthah calculated he | #0 ® laugh, harsh and loud: “Aha!” she/ usus) blindness of fathers, he refused to see | 4° Next “Supposeyousll sit down,” ham B64 oo, 
wouldn't get further than Kitty Clark's to- | “Tied ins shrill voice, “they looked every- | inet the marriage was more practicable now | Plled, “and tell me what you design to be with be 






































made a will, which was lodged in the hands 
of Mr. Orocks, who, as a merchant, post- 



















master, and member of the council of the} “No,” said Mra Sands,“ “aint that Th 

Uttle village in Canada, was undoubtedly Peco trerlieypy es 8 night, ‘count o’ the drifts bein’ so bad,’ | Where but in the right place! Up and down, | 145 it had been before, and contended (and | WB" you are men andwomen. Ishllat Bo... w, 
the proper person to have charge of «| o'wild.” Well, she kept talking of Jephthah. ‘He'll | UP Chamber and down cellar, but they never | i muss be allowed with some reason) that | ve to see that time, perhaps, bat asTatby Be snore 
Geocumest of such importance. Great “ My opinion is,” said Bilas Doyle, joining be robbed some day, as sure as life,’ says thought of the north wall!” and sunk back the inheritance of four log walleand a crazy the fire I can picture it out to myself, if you quiet ax 
curiosity was felt, and many now beneath | in from his seat at the bed-head, “that she’s| *2¢. ‘I never heard a man talk #0 foolish wg ee toe roof had in no respect advanced Martin's pay me a hint of what you mem said be! 
Kitty's roof hoped to get from her, or] und viction. Her symptoms is all that | ** be does, to be in his right mind, He told 4 throug SPCC’! claim to his daughter, who was now an journing 
those who nursed her, some intelligence as — ™ me to-day, he had two hundred dollars on | tstors. “My! ain't that awful ?” said Bella | neiress, and a most desirable match for any |» 80 the children drew their chairs tothe B time 1; 


him, besides his stock, and he was going to | Jones; while pretty Amarylia shrunk, as if} one ‘The lovers sued in vain; the old man | %Y fireside, and Helen said, “Iwiltes § iy 4 














. to what that will contained. But she had| « anyhow, she's in awful suffering,” said closer to Martin and will dress. 
made no confidants; and, as evening drew Mire, Sema spec - buy some land, and leave peddling.” But tor protection, « little to Foyle, | was not to be moved elther by reason or | SOverness, 4 Fanny at be f the grea 
on, she hed fallen into an apparent stupor, | “Ah!” rejoined Silas, with shake of the | he'll be robbed first, if there's « ha'porth of | Ont Us chang. Bhe, however, had again | fort her betrothed i met ae chid wate covenant Noman — 
ie’ x left in th id.’ e with the whispered as- “Of | 
from which she only awoke by sudden starts, | head, “ it's « blessed thing to be under con- | Foguery le ang subsided into stupor, and said no more. surance “that, as soon as the farm was|*mous” Then the boys hed thelr tam; | =, 11,, 


when she would utter a groan of pain, or 
occasionally a word or two of prayer. 

‘ Very strange, to unaccustomed eyes, would 
have been the scene, lit up by glow 
of the fire of bark and pine- jg on 
the broad hearth; for, though the season 
was May, the night air was chill, and the 
rough log-walls by no means forbade its en. 
trance. In one corner was the bed, where 
lay the invalid, uncurtained and unscreened ; 


“Well, the next morning, bright and 
early, I went over to Kitty Clark's, It was| “She'll go off that way,” said Mra. Green. | quite hers, she would give it to him, and 


“She may linger-e while, but she'll sleep|then”"— But though there was some conso- 

soap pen my ip ayy i gags oy her life out so. And now, as it’s getting | lation in this, it was not much, for Any ee an een —— ay That 1, 
knocked at the door, I heard a scuttery kind late, I think I'll clear out.” rylla was only nineteen, and there were still sr atpny Sh gar Pern Bape them, I 
o’ noise inside, and I had to knock again be- The clock, indeed, by this time announced | two years of probation to be gone through. editor, and take good care of the tres of was in 
fore Kitty said, ‘Come in.’ When I opened | thst it was a most dissipated hour for the/ Jn the meantime the summer was advan- knowledge and give them all a tasteof is 
the door, she was throwing something into | Inhabitants of Crocksville; nothing but the | cing, and Martin's shanty was s constant |. oie, Go it went around till they came 

ecaphoard; che hed an everlasting dro oh | Smet Stans Son tor waking § | annoyance in Mr. Dollman's eyes. It was | Herbert, the oldest boy in the room, I nelte 
the hearth, and a big pot over it, and there | ‘here was no occasion for waking with the | biot on the fair surface of the land, a wretch- Sow Marbeste tether ved tn'e leunaly rom 





viction of sin.” ° 

Considering the proofs adduced, some 
people inight have been skeptical as to the 
blessedness of Mra. Blunt's condition, but no 
one present expressed a doubt on the point. 
As if roused by the sounds familiar to every 
Methodist ear, the dying woman stirred and 
muttered some words, of which “ Help me, 
save me,” were alone audible. 

“Bhe's been that way all day,” whispered 


Richard would be an architect and build affairs ic 
beautiful houses, and Philip would be « gar- then set 























































; actibadints cnt teats came ae p Ge Ge TaD He aes, pans ere nn nee - ay a lng ally sli. yllaedly “a in the oe the ae Gem and was worth a great deal of money; and “Ina 
one holding a flaring candle, another a spoon Se _ on nom ee watchers for the night, and the shanty was seca car aah tan oneal @ Herbert wore very soft kid gloves and car of fadol 

and phia), while a third supported the pil- pad pais. ' Here ones paused to stir the gruel. left to comparative quiet and repose. Martin to pull it dows, offering to perform | Tied # little plaything of a cane. And whea having 1 

lows on ber arm. Fil Oe ee at ee] Sememang es Geta arte bed inte Sie a. they asked him him “What will you be” Bus theo 

on poo a rest no doubt it'll be all right with her, if she i | Blake clasp her baby closer, and glance fear- V. the werk © ho night wee such of the lags os he said, pompously, “I shall be nothing 2 fed. T 

a, Se on 6 ue figures, | called away. She's always been « pro- | fully round. No one was surprised to hear the next| were worth anything to mend the fence, | ots os mitow.” ‘The coulis M Carada 


among whom the severi ages of woman 
might have been sought and found, from the 
infant im the cradle to the crone of three 
score and ten. There was the child creep- 
ing on the floor, in charge of one just emer- 
ging from childhood ; young girls in freab- 
ness and beauty; by the fireside, a young 
mother fondled her first-born with exultant 
pride, as she talked t the sedate matron 
who watched the gruel simmering on the 
glowiag coals; while the old women com- 
pared notes as to the death-beds they had at- 
tended and the funerals they had seen. The 
’ men were mostly gathered in the “stoop” 
outside, but the masculine element was not 
entirely wanting within; it was represented 
by old Bilas Doyle, who had “the gift of 
~ grace,” and had come to pray with the in- 
valid ; amd handsome Martin Foyle, leaning 
over the shoulder of pretty Amarylla Doll. 
maa, who looked ep in his face with such a 


, morning that Kitty Clark was dead. She | Martin, who had almost furgotten that the ~ 
ae had never moved er spoken since the de | shanty was his, readily agreed to the demo- a Se eae ee — 
“Well, I looked round,’ continued Mrs | monstration that had so alarmed her visi- | lition, but declined to part with the logs; | ™ Omm TU, ME Si aia met tracort 
Jones, but I didn’t see no sign of Jephthah. | 1475 the preceding evening, which had eyi-| most of them were rotten and of no use, brane cpa why he should do anything. pe 
Where's Jephthah Murney, Mr. Clark P dently been the last effort of expiring na-| but some would do fora shed he was put- ee te on ed and waited, 08 ‘ 
cays I. That's more'n I can tell you,’ says | tare, “ She just went out like the snuff of a | ting up at home. if of ¢ sa Reeeenie Gotemnel he tried aon 
eke; he quit here this morning at day-| candle,” Mrs, Jones remarked to those who| The next day, he began the work of de- to think what his father’s employment was, been aed 
light. 1 was disappointed, but that wouldn't came with inquiries and offers of assistance. | struction. Great was the disturbance of in- and he said at last, “I will bea o prow ee 
bring him any nearer; so I said I'd have to | ps: lady had taken on herself the office of | sects and reptiles that had enjoyed secure nnn el Bboy be 
wait till he came round next time. “ When superintending the preparations for the fune- | Tepose for thirty years; great was the smount Now the children — prt 
See Seay See es ee ral, and was arrayed in her robes of state, a | of rubbish, worm-eaten wood, cobwebs, and | Know what that might be, poe 6 
get car rings for nothfhg,’ says Kitty ; he's black silk gown, “ which,” as she had once | dust, brought to light in the process of re- pean apatite or tered Le 
going to quit peddling, aud buy a farm"! observed, “was the convenientest dress you | moval; and great was the smoke that arose | Wonder. They understood yer an 
Yes,’ says I, “be told mother he had two | could have; it answered for everything from | from the smouldering embers of the worth- ody whreenrspreee degen 8 . ha 
ote aaa LAY here bow, mach be had, Pimateral adapting it for festive occasions, and | two days, and but one side remained to stories for them; Richard was 0 Wa 
Only Jost what 1 tal Zou. || didn’t stay | its sober hue rendering it « suitable garb of| be pulled down—it was part of the north | Prettiest house in the country, end PMR tt, 
long, for she seemed’ \o think me in the} mourning. There was considerable excite- | wall, the only one which had been lined in- | supply the table with fruits and i ra thri 
way; she Kept fussia’ round; but somehow | ment in Crocksville this Sunday morning ; | side, on account, as people supposed, of its | with flowers, and Andrew to ore a 
she managed to be all the time between me | it would perhaps be uncharitable to say the | being most exposed to the cold wind; and | quantity of papers and magazines; DSS 
and the cupboard door. Early as it was, the | people were glad old Kitty had departed, | as it would be more trouble than the rest, it | good Herbert's speculations would do manager 
floor was freah filed off, and the place red | put certainly they were glad that there was | had been left till the last. Martin was pull- | they were at a loss to understend. Bo they § other sta 


fessor. 

“ Profession and practice don’t always go 
together,” muttered Mra. Jones over the 
gruel saucepan. 

Here Kitty again spoke, and Mrs. Green 
bent down to listen. “ Her mind's running 
on the Scriptures; she’s saying something 
about Jephthah's daughter.” 

Mra. Jones and another woman exchanged 
glances across the hearth, and both shook 
their heads. “ Ah!” said Mra. Jones, “'taint 
the Scriptures she's thinking of when she 
talks of Jephthah's daughter.” 

“ What else?” said rosy little Mrs. Blake, 
& new-comer to Crockaville, restraining a 
sudden leap of her iafant towards the blaze. 

Mra. Jones looked up. “Did you never 
hear?" she asked in a low tone. 

“Do tell! I never heard mention of any- 

“ 






























































Mra. Jones lowered her voice to a solemn 








whisper, and began her tale. up as if it was afternoon. pow the opportunity of gratifying the curi- | ing off the ragged smoky boards, when a/ gave it up, and asked gretye Bree Pee 
Ill. “I guess it was four or five days after | osity felt by all regarding the paper in Mr. | blow of his axe caused something to fall|“I will tell you,” said the kind tag Pari 
“There ain't many lef, here that remem-| there was an alarm raised, where was | Crocks’ hands down inside with « rattling sound; another | “When you have got your papers pan 






bers what happened over thirty years ago; 
I was a lump of a girl then, about fourteen 





Jephthah Murney? His horse and cutter} It was a pity the contents could not have | blow, and the board gave way, and there your tasteful clothing and books ead Pops heh even 

was found loose on the road between this | been known on this idle day, when there | came tumbling at Martin's feet what for s/ and fruits and . aL To 

and Hawley burg; but he was never seen or | would have been nothing to do but discuss | moment made him start. ng Se ee ne Fe ieee before; b 
you 

























heard of again. Of course, there was a/ them; but Mr. Crocks said, “that, ‘cordin’ | man of stout nerves, however, he examined | speculator is to 
great inquiry made, and Sem and Kitty | to rule, the will hadn't ought to be read till | the object, and found it to be a worn leather | people work for well wes 
Clark, being the last people that had seen | after the funeral,” and announced his inten- | valise, which hed broken open in the fall, them in return.”—Springfeld Republioos comedy 2 
him, were examined very close; but they | tion of not making them public till the pro- | and from which had escaped—a paper parcel ts the bounded 
stuck to their story ; and thoagh the shanty | yor time, rather epjoying, in the meanwhile, | addressed to himself, a stained handkerchief} €37" It is stated that thereturm’ = fs 
was searched all over, and up and down, | the consciousness of being the only person | marked “Jephthah Murney,” part of a ped- Medical Director's office show that a ing of the 
nothing wes found that could show they had | in possession of the secret. It was con-| dler's stock of old fashioned jewelry, and »| war commenced 135,000 soldiers 58)” tesche we 
made away with him; but yet the notion | sidered a most unnecessary piece of ceremo- | quantity of human bones, discharged from the army on surgeon's Sy “Bhe 
got abroad, and for a long time they were | nious formality; however, speculation and| The secret was discovered; the mystery | tificates. This, of course, does not gant -te 
suspected. A store in Williamsburg was | conjecture kept the interest alive. which had puzzled Crocksville thirty years any one whose time was out, Vat Cosy wean 
her robbed of about two hundred dollars a few| It was surprising how many people found | before was explained. Sam and Kitty had | those whose health and physical being ptt 
two then) come in, she'd keep them waiting | days befure Jephthah’s last trip, and some | they could leave their work, “just for an managed their murder with more discretion | be a soldier prevented them from 
Uill you was gone, she was that cur’ous and | thought Ihe done it, and absconded to the | hour or two,” the next afternoon to attend | than such things are usually conducted with, | service in the army. te hent 

plaka, 

| 

t 








wae a Maybe he did; but it's allays been | the funeral. Certainly, old Kitty was more | and had kept their secret well. How much not & yore, and 

shiftless sort 0’ men; not that he wasn’t my opinion, and © good many others’ too, | “in her ashes honored” than she had ever | they repented, or whether they repented af/ [37~ At « funeral in the country, oa aa 

only | fond enough 0” money, or didn't try to make that if be did book the money, he never car- | been in life.” As Mra. Jones remarked: “It | all, could never be known. Their ill-gotten | from Detroit, the Officiating minister © a 
it, but he wasn’t fond o’ hard work, and hed ried it farther than Kitty Clark's I don’t | was 'mazin’ what folks would do for the| gains had prospered little in Clark's hands, | doled with the bereaved parents “in the and 

# tara for tradin’ and specalatin’, and when know why, but it always rested on my mind | sake of curiosity : there was old Jim White | and his death and that of her sons’, had | of this lovely daughter epon whose ©, but 

& man's that way, instead 0’ stickin’ to his the look of the shanty on that morning; the ! had never been known cf his own place for | taken from Kitty all desire of enjoying them. so much expens® the 9 
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__ THE saTURDAY BY 
















; . wp Bd yy aiiy | tham thet © mistteis bo Aéhdsome sad ac- ee Le tae vat ever since then | hove been fleving sway— 
aan ft aiee ie ith calm should. somo oe eaitiiaienes a 
¢towenaitew tiafaction ; I neither loved her mor hated | st of conversation ? and wes not| “After many wanderings from place to | but I was what you see me now; only now 
’ pide ‘ee teat I hed sworn, t0 be and | loag in getting ont of Julle nearly all that | place, end tortuous windings to aad fro, we | I have given up the struggle’ 
Ot lttle fest, that such long years I would be s very Shylock in pay-| she knew respecting the antecedents of came at length to New Orleans, where Ma-| “We both remained silent for some mo 















Must wander on through doubts end fears, ment to the utmost fraction. I sat shrouded 
on 
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deneath behind a curtain in a stage-box net always by that name, said Jule; | end on this, her seound visit, she recetved | the effort of speaking. 
Peta pated re et wes tier; and ep.dhe pirenetted before ma, 00 tet wae in reality & married , though | Battering welcome to the scene of her pre} “‘George, this is our lest mesting,’ 
i aos telh hell cumbe dad cast begin, close sometimes that with my outstretohed one er Pius Gor tel Siiere on i walneal “ie oun Supe eaiiny tas © wets tangles 
weary, thinking of your could have grasped skirts, I | husband separated, py hewn . goarny without ying 
Aw reed arm I her by the the prota no o know. Mudemcie timnal pursutt of oleh posuinan? temhaen ane 
Ub Uttle bands, that, weak or strong, spotied dancing, had not been well during ¢ | distasteful to me, though I was a. you, learnt to 
Hove otill to cqrvo or rule.s0 Jeng, cra bed I cottenty desma, Bask the cur-| had been troubled with bed dreams at} knowledge it, Why not let the poor wretch | you, hed not Ac stepped in between us. 
Seveeees Eng So grees omy tain, and confronted her with the face of him | night; hed hinted something about mys-| live in pescp? I frequently asked myself. | will forgive 
J, whe co munch with beck and pen she had so cruelly wronged. terious voices that she sometimes heard ;| Them again, as I lay in bed, sleepless, in the| “‘If it comes to & 
Have toiled among my fellow-men, “ But I was mot going to spoil my game and was, altogether, in a very desponding | bot sultry nights, my old familier demons | Louise, there fe mech thet I ought to ask yal oe 
Am weary, thinking of your task. by any such valger coup, which, after all, | frome of mind. would often come trooping round me, and ’ tt ameipquedag tin 
purpose except “ Mademoiselle Mercredi was indiaposed, | Would jeor at me and deride me, because I} “* op Shenk be aid her 
and did mot appear for three after aor om weary of my revenge; and st ‘wicks | : < 
1 put to ber the question respecting each times I would determine to go on till I tat: hime.) iL What ong “ 
Wyck, The evening of her retum, I re-| hed hunted Louise into ber grave; but day- a 8 gated AumOE 8 koep 
mained mote; Sucn.thn soeand evening } break and the rising sun brought better | den, | 1 do tm om expem. 
again addressed her. Two days later shq| oughta. My mind being thas divided, it | going st forty miles sn hon “Tell 
quitted the town, accompanied by Julie | thestre while Loutse wes there, and then I | will heals id td bee nds beat 
Bat I was not going to let her escape thus, eat and watobed her in silence. “Bet she was not listening to me, her 408, 
mine also, We went away 0 hundred miles | ™orning without any definite purpose in | staring eyes at somechjest behind me. pe parentage, naten of mm 
Sour tacit Inches nell attend | tmgs on which Mademoiselle Mercred! was | farther south, to little town where Louise view, when I saw Louise we Sees tamed to tock, ‘| tal misery were evidently me. 
~-Aflantic Monthly, | *mmounced to appear, My second step was | hada brief engagement, Pierre, who pre is Se ee ee stepped © *Oypetan Wick f would I not have 
* | to send fot Pierre, by French valet, and take | tended that he was drawn by love to follow | mt * doorway for moment to avold being| “The same, my dear George, end very | com tho weleome lights 
him partially into my confidence. My in- | in the steps of Jalie, again established hisr seen by her. Close to where I stationed my- | much at your service; come, too, at am op- (a Lhe dietenoe ites eat 
HY TRAVELLING COMPANION, . | sxpoticastonio were se ollows: toobtain | self in proximity to her, but always kept | self ood sn old man, nenriy blind, and) portune moment i appease » What, the T was still glancing furttvety ot 
fashionable suit of clothes, and assume a fic- | carefully out of the way of her mistress Od venerable amulet again! I am really tired | him, the mood of my 
rake, Boon ticlous mame; to take up bis quarters at the | As far as I could make out, the Creole ali | pinched thos, making to sell some | of seeing it. Let me test its virtues ance fot | the frown vanished from. 
we IN TWO CHAPTERS. hotel where Mademoiselle Mercredi was | but worshipped him; and the infleence he | *ifle or other, but in reality begging. Louies, | all.’ . 
“hee abake digi staying, to learn, by cautious inquiries, all | hed obtained over her in s few weeks was | When she came up, stopped in front of him “It was out of my hand in an instant, and : 
CHAPTER Il. that he could respecting her habits and an- | almost unlimited — ae alin diane aie on the floor, and his heavy heal came dows | hearty was it, and to merge itself naturally 
years ago, - tecedents,the hours she went in adout.| « a+ this theatre, as atthe other one, Lee | “4 then tm ; and having found !t,/ on it with o crunching 
ocond “When I recovered my consciousness,” | and what visitors she received ; and, in brief. | cured a box close to thestage, Daring the sbe took out « cols, and laid it, with a few | moment, from the heart of crushed 
mid the man with the green shade, regu- | to act, ine quict and unobtrusive way, 068 | gest and second nights of her performance I mattered words of sympathy, in the old | « bieck speck flew up into my left eye, 
rm ming his ‘narrative afer a short pause, du- | contineal spy on her actions. Pierre was & | jot Loulse undisturbed, aad eat a mute end pone aah, whe eae eau be Ge seemed to plerce my brain as though with 
REN ring which he hed refreshed himself with | handsome knave, with insinuating manners, | unseen spectator of her efforts; bat on the magnitade of the gift that he forgot to an envenomed belt. A thoussad 
, a draught of sherry from a travelling-flask, | and well-bred, after a certain flashy standart Rt Gouing Go mpncinn. Win see her till it was too late. This act, simple and | appeared to flash before my eyes; 
. _—“when I recovered my consciousness— | mot altogether unknown ia the states; he | she doubtless began to hope would Spemeninn, Sone SG 5 yes ee was exquisite; and 
: aher how long « time, whether days, weeks | was s travelled man, too, and spoke two dr | trouble her again, once more whispered fx | © Mt hardly know how. Some strange | my hands, I sank 
or months, it matters not here to say—I | three languages; and having supplied bim | ber ear. 1 choses moment during the per- aug obey Pahang ds srg the side of the couch. 
ay party, to pond myself in sort of Castle of Indo- | with a well-filled puree, I did not doubt the | formance of the ballet when she is supposed raising up thoughts aad feelings to which I | dress Louise; but the words sounded 
we invited, lence on a small scale, pleasantly situate in | success of his mission. to be reclining asleep oa « couch of flowers; had been « stranger for years; and then and | and far away, so intense was the pain friends 
resent, bro H . midst of sunny gardens, end inhabited | “I was well acquainted with the superst- | the crowd of attendant coryphess have gone there I took an oath to myself to céase | which I suffered; and it wes only by an | know you won't refuse me.” In s moment 
=r dane, by « number of the most eccentric and | tious nature of Louise; I knew how firmly through their evolutions, and disappeared for ever from my idle and foolish persece- effort that I could afterwards recall them. his laughter was ovg, ae instan- 
and play, individuals with whom it was | she believed in omens sed epparitions, and | behind the wings: to strains of soft muse | Hon of Louies, who, whatever her faults “* Bo, madame,’ he sald, ‘ you are playing | taneously as it had come; and into 
enough Hover my fortune to associate. Some of them, | voices from beyond the grave, and it was on | the princess slowly awakes, Tne violin and might have been, had erred more through | out your old game to the last, it sppeam.| my face with a threatening eye, es be laid 
round ther ssc, were 00 violently imbued with their | her superstitions fears that I determined to| Gate, having got » few exquisite bars to} the unhappy influence of another than of | Bren death-bed must have ite flirte- | hie hand hesvily on my knee, “ You won't 
they howd pet theories and wild-goose ideas, that they | work, after long consideration as to what | themselves, are making the most of them; her own accord. I determined to go and | tions, No, I did not die—no thanks to you, | refuse me, will you!” he asked. 
i hed cocastonsiiy to o confined tn sears | Sen ay Sovene Gate Soe keene wh ye ese en the ice to bee; to tosis to to Be wlet; | to hear it, What—-golng - AM. at hey, coldael Goeaepe an UA fo 
art brush the her , am ; » out “ 
Se ne ee a ee ee meee Cay ee ayer * You | and then to bid her &rewell for ever. gone! Sudden—es it should be with all of reason I shall be bappy to do for you.” 





thought to escape me, but Iam here. You] “Bat when I called next morning at the | us Well, bon sopage / And so the curtain] “In reason! That's just it Ob, yes; 
can never escape me, Through life, where- | hotel where Louise was staying, I was in- | falls.’ what I want you to do ts decidedly in rea- 
ever you go, I shall be near you, Murder- | formed that she was too much indisposed to| “ When I rose up, still dazzled and stag. | son.” 
ess! where is your husband ? see any one, The following morning she | gtring with pain, Cyprian was gone,eed| [His hand was fumbling in his vest again, 
“Is was s random shot, but it struck | was worse, and the morning after that worse | Louise lay dead on the couch. I pressed | and, as he spoke he slowly drew from its 
still. I waited « day or two longer, and | one kiss on her cold forehead, and then Jeff | resting-place his terrible poniard, and waved 
“ Still the violin and flute discoursed sweet | then I waylaid the doctor as he stepped out | her. Mt gently once or twice before my eyes I 
music; but the princess moved not on her | of the hotel; but from him I could obtain “I sought Cyprian high and low for a | shrank farther away from him into the cor- 
roay couch. Again the orchestra went | no definite opinion—merely a grave look, « week, but nowhere could I flad a trace of | ner of my seat, and held my breath. 
through the introduction, but still she did not | shake of the head, and « few courteous| him. Not the iess unshaken was my con- “Listen. It's a mere trifle that I require. 
stir, The prompter called her as loudly as he | words that might mean anything or nothing. | Viction that we should ultimately meet again. | You know that I am on my way to mest 
dared; but there came no response. At/| I determined to wait no longer, sol sentup| “A month later! sailed for Kagland; but Cyprian Wick ; that with this poniard I in- 
danced up to her couch, | my name, which I had not done before, with | my old friends the demons, the little brown | nd to stab him to the heart. In the hands 
discovered that she had | « message that I wished to see Mademolselie | hairy men, always fond of mischief, raised | Of my friend the emir this little weapon saw 
fainted. Mercredi ow business of importance, After | storm,—e terrible storm,—which knocked | me service; in mine it has seen none. I 
“ Mademoiselle Mercredi appeared on that | waiting « few minutes, 1 was ushered up-/ us about fearfully, and drove us bere and have not proved it; it doesn’t feel at home 
mo more; but a few days later she and | stairs into s small room, where Louise lay | there, and blew us at last clean out of the | 'm my fingers. Now, ln order that I may 
ulie set out for a large town, nearly two | om ® couch near the window. We were left | water, and landed me, for one, in that quaint | Make myself thoroughly master of ft, and so 
hundred miles away, in another state. Not|slone. How terribly changed she was!— | little Oastle of Indoleace of which mention | Obviate the slightest risk of failure when I 
even Julie knew, when they set out, to what | Changed in so short « time from the smi-| has been already made, where I was wel] | Come to rely on It for carrying out the great 
spot they were bound ; but a telegram reach- ling and brilliant favorite of the public | tended and cared for, till 1 had thoroughly | Purpose of my revenge, it is eminently ne- 
ed Pierre the following day, and a few | Whom I had gazed on but « few nights| recovered from the effects of that terrific cessary for me to experimentalise with it,— 
hours later we were in full pursuit. Here | before, to the fragile wreck and shadow | blow. When I came to myself, I was very | © get my band in, as a mechanic would say; 
again I allowed her respite for two nights | of ® woman prematurely old which now | much surprised to discover that ] bad got | #ad you are the person, my dear sir, whom 
before she heard the haunting voice, and | Jay on the couch before me. A burning | but one eye lef, fur the eye struck by the | I have selected as 4 fit and proper object for 
here again, after a few days, she had to| flush overspread her face as I approach- | black poisonous speck from the amulet had | ™y maiden effurt.” 
throw up her engagement on the ples of ill | @d ber; « faint cry burst from her lips; she | withered away. So I had some glass eyes He gave me a smile and a little nod of 
health. shivered and turned to the wall. made—sve, this is one of them.” the head as he concluded, and then leant 
“It was somewhere about this time thatI| “‘Loulse, I am come to see you once My strange companion pushed up the back in his seat with « self-satisfied air, a: 
asked Pierre whether he could obtain for me | more,’ I said, taking her hand in mine. ‘1 | green shade which he wore, and with finger | though he had been revealing to me an easy 


exceedingly 
yeelf, if you Bi cuiet and well-behaved one; but still, as I | own amusement and 
you mem said before, decidedly eccentric. After so- when.o gowia.ch heme niger 
journing in this peaceful retreat for a short | a surprising degree of proficiency : 
airs to the time, 1 quitted it for the commoaplace world | it was this quality which I now determined 
[ will be 8 of men and things, and at once set about | to put to account. On the following even- 
beg dre fie crest purpose of my life. That purpose, | ing I reached the theatre by the time the 
Ineod hardly say, was Revenge. comedy was over, and had not long to wait 
——— “Of the past I had forgotten mothing; it | before Mademoiselle Mercredi bounded on 
nerf was photographed on my memory. I put my | to the stage, radiant and smiling. She had 
affairs in order as quickly as possible, and | got about half way through her performance, 
a bese B  tnen set out in search of Cyprian and Louise. | and was belancing herself for an instant on 
—— That I should, sooner or later, encounter | the extreme tips of her toes, when—still en- 
them, I had not the slightest doubt; there | sconced behind my curtain—I threw for- 
ne thal of was in my mind an unshaken conviction | ward my voice against the wing near which 
of ts that we should ultimately meet agaiv. What | she was standing, and called her by her 
taste » my revenge would be when I should encoun- | name—the name of other days—‘ Louise 
ay coms ter them, or how it would be accomplished, | Latarche !’ 
mm . I neither knew nor cared: only let me find) “She started, and turned pale even be 
a large city them, and the rest would surely follow. neath her paint; and turning round quickly, 
noney ; and “In a few weeks after quitting the Castle | gazed with scared and anxious eyes in the 
os and car of ndolence, I was on my way to America, | direction from which the voice had appeared 
And when having naturally singled out that country |tocome, It was only for an instant, how- 
1 you be?” as the one to which they had most probably ever, that she forgot where she was; the 
nothing it fied. I spent two years in the States and | next she bounded forward, and after giving 
‘he cousias He Canada, in a quest that was unhasting| in rapid succession a few passages more 
good but unresting; and then I returned to Eng: | brilliant and daring than any she had hitherto 
know land, without having discovered a single | favored her admirers with, disappeared for 
bl trace of the fugitives. After resting at home | the evening, and nothing could induce her 
anything, for a few months, I resumed my search, | to come forward again. 
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taking the Continent thistimeas the ground| “Next evening found me in my place as| the amulet of amber which Mademoiselle | *™ sorry to find you so ill.’ and thumb nimbly extracted his glass eye; | method of making my fortune. 

ng, he tried of my operations; but I met with no suc- | before; and selecting my moment, I again | Mercredi wore night and day round her neck,| “She turned to me a white face, wet with | and having exhibited it for moment on the | I was incapable of reply. I could do.no- 
yment wes, cess, and after many weary months of wan- | pronounced her name, and coupled my own | and which she regarded with such supersti- | tears; & weak wintry smile flickered round | palm of his hand, dexterously replaced it. | thing bat stare at him in blank horror and 
peculsior. dering I sailed once more for America, forI| with it. Again she was visibly discom- | tious reverence. her lips as she replied : * “ Yea, sir,” he continued; “I had several | *mezement. Still forward sped the train, 
nnocent %0 had a presentiment that there alone would | posed ; and it evidently required a consider- “* Cortainement ; nothing easier,’ he re-| “*‘ This is kind of you, George. But you eyes made, of different colore—red, brown, | tearing madly away on its headlong course. 
ey puzzled my efforts be crowned with s. And | able effort on her part to struggle through | plied. ‘ All that is required is for the deft | #!ways were kind ; far more so than I deserv- | green, black, what not; and according to But to me how terribly slow it seemed to 
al of merry I was right; for there, at length, I encoun-| the remainder of her performance, The fingers of Julie to measure outa few extra| ed. But how did you find me out ?’ the mood in which [ am, so is the color of | 6°! Was every second in reality carrying 
Helen wes tered Louise. third evening I left her unmolested; but on | drops of opium which Mademoiselle has| “‘I found you out long ago, Louise. 1) my eye. You will observe that my eye this| ™¢ bearer to that blessed haven where we 
1y to make “I had been wandering about, aimlessly the fourth I asked her a simple question: | istely taken to imbibing of an evening; | have seen you perform many times, though | evening is green, which indicates that my | Should stop’ or wasI not, indeed, rushing 
ia to write it might have seemed to » casual observer, | ‘ What have you done with Cyprian Wick” | then, during the heavy sleep which will | you little thought that I was s near.’ mood is melancholy and bilious, and thet » | desperately away from it, farther into night 
) build the bat my eyes and ears were always open—| “She shrieked aloud, and fell to the/ ensue, Julie can readily purloin the amulet} “Ab, me! Tow old scenes and old | trige would move me to tears. This shade | ®2¢ chaos, amid shrieks and crics from the 
d Philip © till, after a time, I found myself in a new | ground insensible. I could not understand | from the neck of her mistress, and in the | fancies fluttered freshly in my memory #5 1/1 wear merely to deceive the world; for it | eshless lips of « thousand lunatic ghosts? 
| the vases and thriving city in one of the Western | Why s question, spparently so trivial, should | morning, when Mademoiselle awakes, no | stood talking to her! weald never é0 to tet Bea Grundy know |1 bad t sssure myself by a glance 
garnish any States, Some enterprising speculator had | be received with an emotion evidently so/ one will know anything about it, Vila “* All that is over now, George. You will | that I vary my eyes so frequently; I should | through the window that we were really 
; bat what Tecently opened a theatre there; the new | much in excess of that which had greeted | tout /’ never see me on the stage again.’ be set down at once as being fickle and un-| ‘ravelling ia the right direction; and I 
id do them Management was full of energy ; and among my previous communications; and fromthat/ “So the amulet of amber came intomy| “‘ Don’t say so, Louise. You will appear | stable—as.a man on whom no dependence | **Fove to compose my mind, which I felt 
, Bo they other stars announced to appear was Ma- | moment I was more determined than ever | possession. there for many years t come; though I | could be placed. But I am wandering, am | ¥* fast losing its balance, by thinking of 
a Everett demoiselle Mercredi, the celebrated danseuse | to ferret out the history of her life, if it were “ It is unnecessary for me to detail how | shall not be there to see you,’ I not? Hevenons / . my little ones at home. It was just the time 
old maz from Paris and New York. It was certainly | possible to do so, from the hour when she | we wandered about from city to city and; “‘I know and feel differently, George. “ Several years have passed since my meet- | When they would be kneeling at their 
‘ifal homé, not the fame of the young lady with the | and Cyprian had fied awey, up to the mo-/ from state to state during the next few | For months I have been haunted by a . mother's knee; and there was I 

past Y &| ing with Cyprian Wick; but my desire to ; cooped up 
and pepe’s singular name that drew me to the theatre | ment when I so unexpectedly encountered | moptha. Wherever Louise and Julie went, | strange voice—my owh conscience, it seem- | be revenged on him is as fresh and lively as | Sone with a desperate madman, who hun- 
will com? = that evening; for, so far as I was aware, I | her again. there I and Pierre were sure to follow ; and | ed to me, finding a voice on the lips of some | ever. Three weeks ago Seanad ie gered for my life. 
To bes had never either ecen her or heard of her| “Pierre came to me a few mornings later | whenever the former appeared in public, #0 | unseen being. 7'hat I take as a warning | ina crowd near the Bank of England. He| When he caught my eye, he stooped for- 
st, upright before; but merely the desire to while away | to report progress. He had succeeded be- | surely, with few exceptions, wasshe haunted | that my end is near. Then, again, I have | did not see me. I soon contrived to learn | W4Td again. 
pothing for & few hours pleasantly. Mademoiselle Mer- | youd my expectations. by that strange voice which had now be-| lost my amulet; and worbe, far worse than | ali about him; where he lives; how he| “You ave rather timid, I see.” he ob- 
ublacan. credi was announced to appear between the | “ With Mademoiselle Mercredi lived a Cre- | come the dread and terror of her life. And/ ali else, I have that on my mind which | passes his time; and everything needful for | *tved. “You are naturally of @ nervous 






yet the device was such « simple one! makes life a weary burden, and renders| me to know. He meets me by appointment | “™Perement; but there ig mo cause for 


- Comedy and the farce; and the moment she | ole woman named Julie, ostensibly her maid, r 
“ Julie did not fail to let Pierre know how | death fearful’ She squeeved my hand con- | at eleven o'clock to-morrow night—to hear | “/@rm, I assure you. One strong swift 


rus tn tbe bounded on to the stage and bowed and bat in reality her companion and ante. 













at since the mailed her thanks for the enthusiastic greet- | Pierre, in pursuit of the duties I h8d charged | greatly her mistress was changed; how her | vulsively. ‘George! George! let me whisper | of something to his advantage. He little | #foke just above the fifth rib will, unless I 
ms hed bow’ mS ya audience, I know that Louise La- | nim with, bad made it his business to fall | appetite was gone; how her sleep failed | it in your ear—l poisoned Cyprian! Yes; | dreams who will be there to greet him. To-|*™ much mistaken, do the business neatly 
geon's of 7 was before me. desperately in love with this woman. His | her; how she disliked being left alone sfier|I—I that loved him so madly. Yes; he | morrow I shall wear my red-eye, for Mars | 24 thoroughly. Nothing unsightly; no- 
sot inclad? She was somewhat changed, yet not a/| handsome face, his dashing manners, his | dark; and how the rouge had to be laid on| went away with another woman; left me | will be in the ascendant To-morrow || thing that need shock the most fastidious 
, commpriset great deal, since I had seen her last, and jewelry, and the style in which he lived, at- | thicker every week, to conceal the deepen- | penniless and s stranger in a great city. | shall sheathe this dagger in the heart of taste. A minute perforation; 6 little inter- 
inability was still an exceedingly lovely woman. Her | tracted her southern fancy ; and sh was not | ing hollows in her cheeka. When she dis- | Somebody gave me money, and I went after | Cyprian Wick !” nal hemorrhage—that is all And as for 





covered the loss of her amulet, she sank | him, hundreds of miles away. I saw bim;| He ceased speaking. The lamp in the | P#i2—® momentary spasm, not nearly so bad 
down into a dull stupor of despair, from | 1 went down on my knees to him—I, that | roof was momently growing dimmer, and | #4 the extraction of « double-tooth.” 

which she did not arouse herself for two | was once so proud. I implored him not to | threatened, at no very disiant time,to go} He smiled again—e diabolical amile; and 
days. Now that her safeguard was gone, | desert me; but he only laughed at me, and | out altogether. I shrank within myself with | then, drawing from his pocket a highly- 
the future could contain nothing for her but | pushed meaway with his foot. Then I got up, | terror at the thought of ting alone in the | scented white cambric handkerchief, he pro- 
misfortune and ruin. Julie was never for | and went quietly out. But that night there | dark with my strange companion. That he ceeded to rub the biade of the poniard with 
& moment suspected of having taken it; | was poison in his drink. I heard them say | was e lunatic, I could no longer doubt; and it in such a quiet, business-hke way, breath- 
Louise, indeed, was unsuspicious of any one, | he was dying, and then I fled away, and! into what savage form of madness his fan- ing on the weapon occasionally to assist in 


w 

m being 4 = form hed rounded with years to « fuller | long in letting him perceive that his liking 

*ymmetry, but not too much so for activity; | wae reciprocated. Pierre, who was not s 
. her face was perhaps little thinner than of | fellow te let trifies stand in his way, quickly 
ry, not © yore, and, when I saw her afterwards, with- | got so far into her good graces as to be ad- 
pister oF Out the stereotyped stage smile, hed a care-| mitted of an evening into the boudoir of 
+in the Worn and anxious expression. Whether she | Mademoiselle, while that lady was engaged 
hal danced well or fl, I neither knew nor cared; | at the theatre, there to prosecute his love- 
but the spectators were evidently in raptures | making more at ease. What more natural 
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Testenday I loved, 
To-day I sorrow, 
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‘Thirty cents « line for each insertion. 
Ga Payment is required in advance 
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than the radder that steers its course. 

tay” Remember always to mix good sense 
with good things, or they will become dis- 
gusting. 
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WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 
PHILADELPHIA MARKETS. 
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promptly to. 

UNCURRENT MONEY Bought and Sold, 


te ail the Lays! States ae pear? ea 


DRAFTS furnished on all accessible points 


‘Day! #¥ BRING POST! NOVEMBER! 7, 41868.) 


RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


‘GODEY'S LADY'S BOOK. | 











PRICES 


REDU CED. 





Commencing Janary 1664 Orders for 
Gabe or single copies pow recetved. 





THE GREAT FASHION MAGAZINE 
OF THE COUNTRY. 





how 


L. A. GODEY,’ 
$88 Chestnut Sty Phiiddeiphia, Pa, 









WITHERS 


BRO 


_ 80 SOUTH THIRD ST. PHILADA. 
STOOK a» EXOHANGE 


& PETERSON, 





maytly 





sales, and good 
Address, with 
oct-4t 


Sox ING TO DO. 

\) AND PROFITABLE.” Good Books, ready 

eect Agents wanted. 

L) 

FOWLER AND WELLS, 
306 Broadway, New Yerk. 


-—"* PLEASANT 








nally the headquarters of John Ross, the sccure attention. 
Cherokee chief. It received its name from 
its location, being surrounded on all sides 
by mountains, the poetic vision of the red 
man seeing in it an exact resemblance to a 
hawk's nest. Rossville, to which our army 








Gaay Ham Rasrornap Wiraovur Drarxa. 
Baldness Prevented. 
Prevented. 



















> | snail, 


| ined 







any more of his own funds, and the North- 
ermers refuse to lend. 
j ta A London newspaper has the follow- 




















NEARLY 200 FOR 12 CENTS. 


THE SHILLING SONG BOOK. 


Pr pee 
_2 number o cop 

are not be found in any other collection. 
Part 3%. he Words of Popular 
soon that have since the publication 
of the Fira Surt, er with pumerous other 
favorites. Price of each part, 12 cents. Sent 


by 

-paid, on ay of the ry. Pub- 
OLIVER DITSON & CO., 

277 Washington Strect, Boston. 


‘ coral J. B. eV TRANS 
an 
° RAVEN & BACON'S 


oc17-18t 


CELEBRATED IANOS, 
For sale by A. B. REICHENBACTI 


1230 Chestnut 8t., Ph 









Marriage notices must always be accom- 
by 8 responsible name. 





Extraordinary to the Court of St James, 
fom the United States, and afterwards Prs- 
sdent of the republic, arrived in London a 















reaidence of the bride, in Hamilton, 
Tuesday evening, Oct. 20th, by the 
Davidson, Mowrcomany B. ARBOLD, 
D. C. to Insma BR. 2d daugh- 
Laretto Wurmser. 


pepers y. 
by the Rev. A Maaship, 
vis, to Miss CunisTiaxa 


1%h of Oct. by the Rev. John Ailen, 
Mr. Joszra Deupranina, to Mise Exiza Wi1- 
LIAMSON, both of this city. 

15th of Oct. by the Rev. F. Church, 
James McCuL.ouen, to Miss Evizapsra 
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t@” Hiren Prices oy Siavea—Slaves 
are bringing extremely high prices in Rich- 
mond. At an auction sale made last week, 
one negro man sold for $3,350, and a girl for 
. At private sale, a girl brought 
$4600, and a cook woman $3,800. The 
Whig says that these are probably the high- | seta) 
est prices ever obtained in that market. 

t@™ Te the Dutch the ladies of all nations 
are indebted for the invention of the thim- 
ved this great inven- 





g 
g 
F 








z 









sf 
: 


COFFEE—The market is firm but quiet; 400 
mostly Rio, have been taken at 30@i3c, 


cash and time 
COPPER is firm but inactive, and Yellow 
with moderate 


= 


ye. In H 
FRUIT—The sales are mostly confined to n 


ich are taken more freely at 


Cranberries are dull at $1 
‘Fruit comes in slowly and commands 
at 5@6c, and un 


$20@823 ®# to 
‘i Sn ilo bam, cnt Oo 


market is steady and firm 
HOPS are steady, w 


lain, Mr. Taxopons 


ble. The Dutch 
tion about the year 1600. 

t@ A piece of linen in which the famous 
Mrs. Dustin, of Haverhill, Mass., carried 
home the*scalps of the ten Indians she 
Killed near Concord, N. H., was exhibited 
st the late Caledonia County (Vt) Fsir, by 
one of her descendants, Miss Lydia J. Var- 
num. Delightful reminiscence ! 

(3 It is probable that twelve more Ras- 
sian war vessels will visit New York the 


tison, Mr. Tnomas A. Haunts, to Mise Susan 
both of this city. 

hb of Oct. by the Rev. G. A. Brooke, 
Harry Raab, youngest son of Goo. Read, Baq. 
deceased, to CORPBLIA NELL, both of this city. 

On the 23d of Oct. by the Rev. R, RB. Perkins 
Epvoar M. Mason, of this city, to Eram W 
Haxpgason, of West Chester. 

On the 22d of Oct. by the Rev. O. B. Keith, 
Tomas Wri.iays, of this city. 


deughter of Chas. Baeder, Esq. of 


_ DEATHS. 


ta” Notices of Deaths must always be ” 
companied by a responsible name. 





ith fair demand at 26@ 

IRON—The market continues excited and on 

Bales of Pig Metal at $37@38 for 

1; $36@97 for No. 2; and $33@86 for N 
Glendon 


for No. 1, $38 for No. 3 





500 tons Grey Forge 
id Blast Charcoal ot 


mand continues active. 
LEAD Is scarce, but firm. 
LUMBER—The demand continues and 

White Pine Boards sell at §25@26 ; 
and White Pine Shin 

are quoted at $1,40@1 





t™ Gen. Jobn J. Knox, of Augusta, 
Oneida county, celebrated the fiftieth anni- 
Versary of his marriage on Wednesday last. 
Two of his sons presented congratulatory 
Mddressea; Rev. W. E. Knox, of Rome, 
0ke in the name of his brothers and sis- 


half of the twenty grandchildren present. | Timothy sells 
Gerrit Smith, » life-long friend of Gen. Knox, | 7 axsced st 
tlso made congratulatory 
-General also added his compli- 
Mente, by sending « motion that the name 
@ the post-office in the village should be 
Changed from Knox's Corners to Knoxbo- 


On the 24th of Oct. from wounds received at 
Béalton Station, Va, Major Cuaguzs F. Tav- 
+] @ant, 2d Pa Cavalry, in his 3ist year. 

On the 27th of Oct. Jonn Wartraxan, in his 


year. 
On the 27th of Oct. Exiza, wife of Jas. Haz. 
mt, aged 45 yeara, 
Ls 26th of Oct. Mrs. Exiza, wife of Ar- 
- | thur gers, aged 4% years. 
and] Onthe 26th of Oct Mrs. Rosman Surru, 
years. 
the 26th of Oct. Maxy Cremun, aged 87 
On the 25th of Oct. Miss Fawny H. Waar, in 
On the 25th of Oct. Cuantes P. Dang, late 


Colonel 22d regt. P. V. in his 35th year, 
On the 25th of Oct. James Biatn, in his S4th 





7OGTHe. Whiskey 
suld at 61 
mostly at the latter rate; hhds at 60@6lc, an 


=o 
SUGAR—The market is inactive but steady, 
with sales of about 900 hhds, Cuba, 


bbis pave been 


é 


year. 
On the 21th of Oct. Lizziz Montoomarr, | 
{3 BousanpMent or Fisn.—During the ” 


bardment of Port Hudson, a shell which 
fell into the river exploded under water, and 
Cwused such a shock to the fish that seventy 


y 
Oa the 2th of Oct. Witt1am H. Evezrzy, 














Cider Can be Kept Sweet for Years by Using 
SULPHITE OF LIME. 


with fall directions, cost but 
sufficient for one barrel of 


peeen, and dos 
sider. 





perfectiy harmless 
not give any taste to the 
For sale 


‘or b 
saa. tOHT & SIDDALL, 
No. 119 Merket 8t., Philad 
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THE GREATEST KNOWN REMEDY FOR 


s, Colds, Asthma, Bronchitis, 


THAT 





eak Breast, all Pulmonary 


that this remed 
all 


throat, 


— oe 


delphia. 


Complaints. 


SWAYNE’S COMPOUND SYRUP OF WILD CHERRY. 
SWAYHRE'S COMPOUND STRUP OF WILD CHERRY. 
SWAYNE'S COMPOUND SYRUP OF WILD CHERRY. 


A trial of many Years has proved to the world 

more efficacious In curing 

and lung complaints than any 

hitherto known to mankind. It gives tone and 

to the stomach, and for the 

it acts as a strengthening 

emorrhage from the Lungs “ Swayne's Wild 

” te the most safe and prompt styptic in 

n Phthisis, known by emaciation, de- 
h, hectic fever an 


THE GREAT SECRET. 


It is admitted by all physicians that the grand 
secret of health and long life lies in keeping the 
blood and various fluids of the body in a nigh 
ree of fluidity. When you feel continued 
pain in the bead or bowels, or any continued 
uneasiness in any organ or other parts of the 
.| body, you can prevent serious sick ness by taking 


BRANDRETH’S PILLS. 


Bleedin 


UNION 
NEW 8TYLE. 

Obtain your first cupely from one of these 
depots or from one of t 
ents for the GENUINE BRKANDRKETI’'S 
PILLS; you will then know how to discern be- 
tween the true and the false. 


Price 2% cents each. 


O YOU WANT LUXURIANT WHIs- 
KERS OBR MUST ACH ESI— My ON- 
GUENT will force them to 
weeks (upon the smoothest 
or jury to a : : 
t to an on receipt of an 
aemamenaage 5 


Dee 


may give momentary case, becanse 
the blood left will have more roorn. 
body is made from the blood and etstained by 
the blood, to waste our blvod is to waste out 
life, and ruin our constitution. Bat Brandreth’s 
Pills relieve the circulation as readily as bleed 
ing by only taking away what it can wel! spare, 
and TUBY SEVER NURT. 
Mrs. Hoo 
of St. Vitus 


109 Naeseu Bt., New York City. 


RLD TAKE NOTICE, 


ed and 
rative. 


purulent expec- 
ls, without exception, the best 
medicine extant, oftentimes curing the most 
obstinate cases, which had baffled every ex 
dient of human skill. Prepared on! % Jr. 
SWAYNE & BON, 330 North Sixth St., Phila 
nov7-8m 


But asthe 


of Barnstahle, Maes., waa cured 
ce, General Debility, poorsess of 
blood, and costivencas of many years stavaling, 
by Brandreth’s Pilis. The case at length is pur- 
lished in the pamphlets, 
Price 2% and 50 cents. Sold by all Drugyists. 
Office, 56 Cortlandt Street, New York. 
BRANDRETH’S PILLS are sold at the PRIN- 
CIPAL OFFICE 294 CANAL 8ST., and 4 


UARE, New York. ASK FORK 


e regular advertised 


Bold by MRE. BILAFF- 
FEK, No. 14 North Ligbth street, Philadelphia; 
by T. W. DYOTT & SONS, No, 232 Nort 
cond street, Philadelphia, and by al! reepectable 
dealers in medicines. 


q—= ° - os 


Se- 


nov?-Jteow 


ow beavily in siz 

) without staia 
Price $i—sent by mail, 
order, 


HAM, | 


to grow thick an 


READ AND BEE 
READ AND BEE 
READ AND BEE 


commenced growling 


Dr. U. H. STE 
seplO13t Depot, No. 


utmost success by 


country, among which 


reaponsible citizens of Philadelphia, who can be 


persvoally referred to. 





DR. STERLING'S AMBROSIA 
FOR THE HAIR. 





SOMETHING FOR EVERY LADY AND 
GENTLEMAN, 
AMBROSIA Is « stimulating olly extract of 
roots, barks and herbs. It wilt cure all diseases 
of the wy dem itching of the head, hey 
eradicates ruff, prevente the hair from fall- 
ing out or ipuing prematurely grey causes jt 
long. Beware of imitations. 

None geuuine but Dr. Sterling’a 


WHAT DR. H. H. STERLING'S 
WHAT DR. H. H, BF ERLING’S 
WHAT DR. HL H. STERLING'S 
AMBROSIA WILL DO 
AMBROSIA WILL DO 
AMBROSIA WILL DO 
IN EIGHTEEN MONTHS. 
IN KIGHTEEN MONTHS. 
IN EIGHTEEN MONTHS. 
CauntiricaTs. 
This is to certify that about 18 months ago, I 
commenced using STERLING'S AMBROSIA. 
My bair was short, thin, and rapidly falling off. 
I tried many Halr Tonics, Lnvigorators, &c., 
without receiving any benefit. do00n after using 
the Ambrosia, my bair ceased falling out, and 


493 Broadway, N. York. 


HKOAT DISEASES, CATARRH — 


Sep var vee EYE AND EAR, 


The above maladics treated with the 


DR. VON MOSCHZIBKER, 
Ocullst and Anrist, 
Office, 1027 Walnut Steet, Philadelphia, 
where can be examined hundreds of testimo- 
nials from the very best known men in the 


PHOTOGRAPH ALBUMS 


FOR THE 
CARD PORTRAITS OF FRIENDS AND OTHERS. 


For s list of kinds and prices we refer to 
the Saturday Evening Post of January 1T—or 
any xumber for two months previous to that 
date. Or such a list wil) be forwarded by writing 
DEACON & PETERSON, 


319 Walnut Btreet, Philadelphia 





soe* Sahai 
LUCY A. BROWN, 


St. Nicholas Hotel. 


ING, Bole Proprietor. 


graduate of Vienna, 


are several from old and 
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hove exptrod by tanh 






Wee 
octeay te "ioe Cheetah Ot, Fatiods, 
















| FICKARDTS CATTLE POWDER 
The Mercifal Han fs Kind te bie Beast. 





































Government. 
qqiat cate by alt Druggfate end dealers. Price 
 Keent—D. 8. BARNES & Co. 





R. DOLLARD, 
* 613 Chestaut &t., 


Premier Artiste 


™ 
HAIR. 
Inventor of the celebrated GOS8A MER VER- 
TILATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOO- 
PACES. Jnstructions to emable Ladi 
tlemen to measure their own heads with accu- 


ee Scalpa, 


nehea, 
No. 1.—From forehead 
beck as for os 


racy. 


“ &—Fromeartocar 


* 4—From eartocar 





He hua always ready for sale a splendid stock 
Ladies’ Wigs, balf 
raids, Curls, &c., 
manufactured, and as cheap as any establish 
Letters from apy part of 


idly as to astonish of Sones 
80 Ti » n rize 

me, Now my hair isthick, soft and glossy, and + bene 
is five feet and four Inches In length—when let | ment in the Uaion. 
dowa reaching to the floor, This wonderful re | the world will receive attention. 
eult I attribute solely to the use of STER- 
LING’B AMBROSIA, 
menced using it | heve applied nothin 
my balr. Mis. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 
BEWAKE OF IMITATIONS. 
BE WAKE OF IMITATIONS, 
NONE GENUINE ont DR. A. HL. BTERLING'S. 
NONE GENUINE but DK, U. H. STERLING'S. 
NONE GENUINE but DK. HL A. STERLING'S. 
Put up in a box containing two bottles, Price 
$1. Bold by all Dragutete. 


Private fo 1 ’ an 
oo dae E ts co ota ‘or Dyeing Ladies’ and Gentle 


FEAR AT AN END! 


No one is now deterred from changing the 


WHISKERS OR MUSTACHE 


from red, gray or sandy, to a rich 


BLACK OR BROWN, 


by 8 fear of \ojuring or staining the skin. 


win |CRISTADORO’S DYE 


is harmless se water, mild as new milk, and 


TRUE TO NATURE, 
in the magnificent colors It Imparts. 


Manufactured by 
No. 6 Astor House, New Y 

Bold everywhere, and applied by ali Hair 
Dreseers. 


Price, $1, $1,0and $3 per box, seconding to size 


Cristadere’s Hair Preservative 


Is invaluable with his Dye, as ft imparts the ut- 
oc3iim | most softness, the pet banaue sions, and great 
— | vitality to the Hair. 


Price, 50 centa, $1 and bo 
dan” ~ Sper 








IF YOU WANT TO KNOW 


Man and Woman iaside and out—what drawe 
the sexes together—what the cause of @ 
of social uphappiness and matrimonial 
licity, read revised and enlarged edition 
Mepicat Common Sense, a curious book 

, and a good book for every one, 
le sent free by mail everywhere. 


1 130 Brosteag’ ity Yom. 





curious 
Conten’ 





oct 10-13¢ 











THER SATU 


















For which I will es ia duty bound— 
If he gets me ovt of this place— 

De for him an’ for you all that ever | can— 
(Votin’ airty an’ votin’ often for yex both, or for 
alther of you, if yes ever chance to be candy- 
Gates in any districk or in any county where J 
can get widin ten rode of the ballot boz,) 

An’ pow my name | threce— 
Miles O'Reilly, who wrote of the Admiral, 
An’ tis havin’ « hard ould time. 
















A COLD NIGHT. 

la Artemus Ward's lecture on Ghosts, and 
Which, by the way, is « ghost of a lecture, 80 
far as ghosts are concerned, he tells of an 
absurd man who wouldn't have any giess in 
the wiadows—be thought the sash would be 
enough, as ft would keep out the coarsest of 
the cold. This reminds a cotemporary of 8 
story that old Parson H1., of P., used to tell 
of his experience of the cold, on the night 
of his marriage, They went on’ « “bridle 
dower” to his cousin's, down on the shore of 
Connecticut, and spent the nigh!, which was 
one of the coldest of the season, and being 
put into a cold spare room, they suffered 
severely. After a while his wife asked him 
to get up and sce if he coukin’t fad some- 
thing more to put upon the bed. After dili- 
gent search, he could find nothing but his 
and his wife's clothing, which he gathered 
up and packed upon the bed, and got in and 
tried it again, but still they “ grew no warmer 
very fast,” and his wife begged of him to get 
up and search about and sce if anything 
more could be found, and suggested that 
there might possibly be something in a closct 
ip one corner of the room ; so he went and 
exumined the closet, and reported to his 
wife that an old fish-net was the only thing 
he could find. “Well, my dear,” said she, 
“put & on, pul it on, that will tangle the cold 
@ little.” 





































man speak of his little wife, and we fancied 
she must be a perfect byjcu of a wife. We 
saw her; she weighed 210; we were sur- 
prised. But them it was no joke; the man 
meant it. He could put his wife in bis heart, 
and have room for other things besides; 
and what was she but precious, and what 
could she be but little? 

We 





























mains of them all. Day is made up of lit- 
tle beams, and might is glorious with little 
stars. 

Multum in perco—much in little—is the 
great beauty of all that we love best, hope 
for most, and remember longest —B. F. 
Taylor. 


Sicxwesa.—In sickness the soul begins to 
dress itself for immortality. At first, she 
unties the string of vanity thet made her 
upper garment to cleave to the world and 
sit uneasy. She puts off the light and fan- 
tastic summer robe of lust and wanton ap- 
petite. Next to this, the soul, by the help of 
sickness, knocks off the fetters of pride and 
vainer complacencies. Then she draws the 
cartains and stops the light from coming in, 
and takes the pictures down—those fantastic 
images of self-love, and gay remembrances 
of vain opinion and popular noises, Then 
the spirit stoops into the sobrieties of humble 
thoughts, and feels corruption chiding the 
forwardness of fancy, and allaying the yapor 
of conceit and factious opinions. Next to 
these, as the sou! is stil] undressing, she takes 






























“WHAT A FIX.” 
Ata late convention, a fellow whom we 








around to his next friend B————., when the 
following conversation took place : 

“Now, B———, I've got a good show 
for Lieut, Governor, and I want my old 
friends to goin for me. I hope you'll do 
“your best.” 

“I did not know that you were a candi- 
date,” said B———, scratching his head and 
Jooking 



















































the Great | dulged in by many of the wealthy and luxu- 
"| rious, and which are pre-eminent in the list 
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PUTTING HIS FOOT IN IT. 





Frzxp bste Whittletop he won't clear that haycock. He does it; but afterwards hes 


some difficulty in clearing himself 





— 





NEW ENGLAND FEELING. 

We find in an exchange the following in- 
cident, illustrating New England character : 

Btopping for an hour at « little country 
station, on my way home, I saw a good illus- 
tration of New England character. A soldier 
and his wife came in a few minutes before 
the train was to leave. He was just re- 
covering from a wound, and had had a far- 
lough to come home to his wife and nine 
children. [fis features were pale and sharp- 
ened by pain, and he looked, as his wife said, 
ten years older than he waa. He went out 
&® moment, and she said to me, “I don't tell 
him so, but I never expect to see him again.” 
She did not tell him, truly. She talked 
cheerfully to him and to me till the whistle 
sounded, and then I went away, for! did 
not want to see their parting. It so hap- 
pened that I could not help it, however, and 
it was not much to see, certainly; at least 
for any one who did not know New Eng- 
land signs of suffering. No weeping, no 
lingering, not even a kiss; a silent shake of 


altogether. | the hand, and he was gone—she looking 
after him, pale and quiet, only her shining 
tyes showing how deep was the pain she 
would not express. And so, doubtless, when 
sho felt a little stronger, she went home to 
her nine children, put away her bonnet and 
shawl as quietly as if she had come from 
church, prepared the supper, and only when | 
the house was quiet and the little ones in 
bed, she might have let a quiet tear or two 
fall on the stocking she was knitting for her 
soldier. It is the way of the New England 
women. 





To Prevent Stamurrine.—J. T. Has 


sett, of Summit county, Ohio, writes to the 


American Agriculturist :—“ When children 
see anything remarkable (in their view,) 
they are always in a great hurry to tell of it, 
and often the words crowd to the tongue 
faster than they fall from it, which Induces 
. On such occasions the parents 
should instantly hush the child, until its ex- 
citement is over, and then give it the privi- 
lege to make the relation calmly.” This is 
a good suggestion. It is known that an in- 
veterate stutterer can be cured by practising 
some method which requires him to speak 
deliberately and in measured time. Some 
“ professors” who cure stammerers, require 
their pupils to beat time with the finger at 
each word, the same as in singing, and in 
this way the habit of control over the organs 
of speech is acquired. But prevention is al- 
ways better than cure, and a little care at 
first will entirely break up the tendency to 
stammer which children ofien have. 


ta” Men sow wild oats, and women— 
buttons. 


Agricultural. 


ss SAITING HAY. 


A correspondent of the Country Gentle- 
man says, he abandomed the old practice of 
putting salt on hay, as it adds to its mols- 
ture instead of lessening it. This opinion 
is backed with a will by a writer for the Bos- 
ton Cultivator, who lays down the law, as 
he understands it, in the following unequi- 














+ | vocal manner :— 




















“It is time this absurd custom was done 
away. It is beyond conception how #0 
transparent a humbug ever got so wide 


;| spread. Every particle of salt used on hay 


of 
much die 


is a positive injury to it. The 


It is not surprising that foolish men write 
for the newspapers, and that ignorant men 
often set themselves up as the instructors of 
mankind; but it is surprising that there is 
such a general disposition on the part of the 
conductors of newspapers, to give credence 
and carrency to the vagaries of every dunce 
who mistakes the conceptions of his own 
foolishness, for the highest suggestions of 
wisdom, and acts in the belief that the 
poverty of brain which makes him e ninny, 
is the normal condition of all other people. 

Salting hay is to be abandoned then, ac- 
cording to these correspondents, because it 
“adds to the moisture instead of lessening 
it.” It is a “humbug,” is it, for men to 
make almost superhuman exertions to get 
their hay up and dry, and then wet it with 
salt? 

We should like to inquire of these wise- 
acres, when, how, and how much, the usual 
quantity of salt applied to hay in the mow, 
adds to its moisture, and where the farmers 
live who make superhuman efforts to get up 
their hay dry, and then wet i with salt. 

Figures of rhetoric are one thing, and 
figures of arithmetic are quite another. In 
dealing with the practical affairs of every- 
day life, we prefer to use the latter, for they 
have « basis in Infinite truth, so that it has 
passed into a proverb, that “ figures (of that 
kind) wont lie.” 

Let us subject these statements then, to 
this certain test of their truth or falsity, and 
see what we make of this moisture theory. 

Farmers generally do not pickle their hay 
in brine, as they do beef and pork—but 
apply to such as has not been thoroughly 
cured, from a peck to half a bushel of dry 
salt to the ton. 

Let us take the latter, and largest quan- 
tity for our illustration, and estimate its 
weight at forty pounds. This will give us 
only a single pound of salt to every fifty 
pounds of hay, which is equivalent to the 
enormous quantity of about siz penny weights 
to the pound. Now if the weight of salt 
had been pure water, it would not be pos 
sible to discover it im that small quantity, if 
carefully sprinkled in the same proportion ; 
and therefore it is a simple absurdity if no- 
thing else, to talk about such an application 
of salt, increasing the moisture in the hay. 

But perhaps it may be claimed, that the 
salt absorbs moisture from the atmosphere, 
and thus injures the hay; but the folly of 
this proposition is as great as the first. Hay 
stowed in the mow, does not come in con- 
tact with the atmosphere, and every one 
knows that when sheltered under a tight 
roof in a dry barn the absorption of mois- 
ture by even clear salt from the atmosphere 
ia hardly perceptible. 

What then becomes of their new theory! 
Why it must and will go the way of the 
thousand and one other humbug assertions 


while experience has demonstrated so often, 
and so well, that the chemical affinity of the 
elements of common salt with the gases 
generated by damp hay, always exerts a be- 
Beficial effect in checking, and in prevent- 
ing that fermentation by which it would 
otherwise be ruined ; preserves it clean and 
sweet as it went from the field, not only 
without injury, bat with decided benefit to 
the animals which are to eat it, farmers will 
be alow to abandon a practice which is al- 
ways fruitful in good resulta, and which it 
ecems to us can Gnd advocates only with 
those who do not understand the simplest 
principles of an operation in husbaadry, upon 





whiok they attempt to teach othera — Mes. 
Ploughman, 
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| CHAMPAGNE CIDER. 


We annex, from « very respectable source, 
the fullowing on the subject of champagne 
cider. The process of making a good article 
as free as possible from alcoholic 


Hl 


| 


The 

sort of apples used. Two parts sour apples, 
and one part sweet, wil] make good cider. 
Now observe, let there be no time lost in 
the whole process, but allow sufficient time 
to do it well. It ts particles of pulp left in 
the cider that causes it to turn sour. To 











They traversed in some terror the narrow 
i ET 


Quick Antrporea.—If any poison is swal- 
lowed, drink instantly half a glass of cool 


into it; this vomits as soon as it reaches the 
stomach; but for fear some of the poison 
may still remain, swallow the white of one 
or two raw oggs, or drink a cup of strong 
coffee, these two being antidotes for a greater 
number of poisons than any dozen other ar- 
ticles known, with the advantage of their 
being always at hand; if not, a half-pint of 
sweet oil or lamp oil, or “ drippings,” or 


half a pound of sugar to one pint of water. 
Skim it; peel and core the apples without 
injuring the shape. Let them be in cold 
water till the syrup is ready, to which add 
the juice of a lemon, and the peel cut very 
fine. Stew the apples in the syrup till quite 
done. Quarters of oranges may be boiled 
in the same syrup instead of apples. 
Suaxer Mernop or Maxixa Soar.—As 
the time will soon be at hand when persons 
in the country will be making large quan- 
tities of soft soap, the following method, 
practiced at the Shaker village, New Hamp- 
shire, may be useful to many :—* Place 
ashallow irop kettle, to hold from 4 to 6 
barrels, jast out of the wash-room, under 
cover ofa shed. Extend half or three-quar- 
ters inch pipe for éteam to the middle of the 
bottom, bending it to form of surface, and 
terminating with open end. Take another 
pipe to discharge cold water over the top of 
the kettle. Use the best quality of ‘ first 
sorts’ of potash, in the proportion of 6 
pounds of potash to 7 pounds of grease, for 
a barrel of 40 gallons. Break up the potash 
into small lumps, and dissolve it in, say 2 
pails of hot water to 24 pounds. It dissolves 


. | one- 
and F each 
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4, 2, 18, is what : 
we give to the efites 
of the Saturday Evening Post. 
My whole is a living poet, for Ameriesa 
be prond of 3. RONEN” 


ENIGMA. ‘ 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING poor, 
Iam composed of 17 letters. 

My 15, 5, 17, 6, 11, 18, is a short poem. 

10, 2, 12, 11, 14, iso boy's nama, 

15, 10, 8, 1, 18, is am instrument for dig 


, 1, 18, ie « barrel or cask. 
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My initials spell a city in New York, and my 
finals a city in Pennsylvania. : 
Talbot Co., Md. AMBIDEXTER 





PROBLEM. 
WRITEEX FOR THE SATURDAY BVEXING POST. 


Six brothers, A, B, C, D, E and F, divideds 
certain sum of money in the following manne, 
to wit: A took $4 from the heap, and afterward 
the one-fourth of what was yet left. Then B took 
$4 and the one fourth of what was yet left. Then 
C algo took $4 and the one-fourth of what 
was yet left Then D also took $4 and the 
what was yet left. Tha E 
also $4 and divided that which 
still remained equally among themsclve, 
when it appeared that D’s, E’s and F's shares 
were all three alike. The question in this pro 
blem is: what sum of money had they thus d- 
vided ? and what was each brother's share? 

Pennsylvania. PERCIVAL JARRETT. 


ba” An answer isTtoquested. 





CONUNDRUMS. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST. 
tay” What is the difference between i 
proud owner of s crack span of bay horses ss 
am bonorable gambler? Ans.—Once pas Mi 
bays, and the other pays his bets. 
gay What is the difference between s sherif 
recovering « stolen bed-tick and s mosquite b 
a hospital? Ans.—One seizes the tick, and th 
other teazes the sick. 

ga Why is « lumber-wagon like s year» 
the Arctic regions? Ans.— it has 20 
spring to it. 
tay Why should the highest apple on » tre 
bea good one? Ans.—Because it's s “tip4r 
apple. 
tay™ Why is the letter “ T,” in the alpbebe, 
like your nose? Ans.—Because ti goes ber’ 
(™) you. 
ta” Why is » certain Ex-Governor of Mass 
chusetts (or late U. 8. Revenue 
like » convaleseent soldier? Ans.—Becssse 
is a Boutwell, (about well.) 
ta Why is the present war in Americs lik: 
achair? Ans.—Because it’s s stern necemily- 
South Bend, Ind. 
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ANSWERS TO RIDDLES 15 LAST- 
ENIGMA.—An honorable pesce. — 
Wit and Humor. RIDDLE—Cotton. © 
RADE—Napoleon Bonaparte. ; 


on—beau-nay-part. ) 


It is impossible to give an anower 0 

tin’s PROBLEM, published Aug. 294. 

gerty, Baltimore, and Morgan Stevens, 
more, and Morges = 


Answerto PROBLEM, by D. LE 
Ushed Sept. 19th. A had $76 and B $19. 

gerty, Md., H. W. Fletcher, Ils., 4. Marfis, 
and Morgan Stevens,lown = 


Answer to PROBLEM, by H. Esstwart, 
lished Sept. 19th. The three diameters #r° 
107, 44.148, 55.177—diameter of the circle 
ing the three 6.577. E Hagerty #04 
Stevens. ‘. 

Answer to PROBLEM, by Auguste 


ed Sept. 2th. 4963, cubic inches. B 
Morgan Stevens, and D. Diefenbach 


































gay It is found that the women =a" 
very best clerks for the eleoui 
The only difficalty is to prevent ech 
lady at either end of the line; fro 















the last word. 
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The lapse 
impossible 
our story. 
the man hi 
ceased to li 
lays rises at 
ead of its | 
tome trees 
have sprun 
spreading, ! 
sun that fos 
Wolf-Dea } 
and the hc 
heavy burd: 
mills totter, 
it is with 
pt Pete 

the 

Ge walk 
there are st 
“ame crop : 
the mad th 
of Nicholas 

We are j 
evening fall 
de Vannoy 





